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CHAPTER Tf. 
Charmed are we by some mysterious link, ; 
Which binds the future and the past together 
Yet keeps them far apart. 

On one of the pleasant green, valleys for which 
this merry Evgland is..so justly famous the setting 
un was pouring, a bright crimson. flood of light, 
which was a fitting pall for the death of « glorious 
summer's day. 

Through this valley, o’er which rose some softly 
‘ndaulating bills, or downs, ran a wayward, strong, 
rapid little stream, on the. banks of, which sprang 
aldere and weeping willows, ash and wild lime. 

A pretty, sequestered spot, and rendered on this 
summer evening of which we write,still more pic- 
turesque by the addition of humanity and its appen- 


es. 

This humavity was a small tribe of wandSring 
gipsies, and the articles which surrounded their camp- 
fire and threw fantastic shadows upon the trees and 
pus stream bank were their caravans and ‘their 

ute. 

Among the former were some large ones, possess- 
ing the capability for expansion into the gaudy fronts 
of wax, wild beast and other shows, so much in re- 
quest at country fairs, 

Hemmed in by these moveable dwelling-houses, the 
camp looked articularly comfortable, and, when 
viewed in conjunction with the wide expanse of red- 
dened sky above, and the long’stretch of valley and 
4ill around, particularly free, 

Already, though the clock of a neighbouring churoh 
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[** aMonG@ THE. Grpsizs.”’ ] 
whose spire peeped above 4 knot of trees ata little 
distance, had but struck eight, the suppers were pre- 
paring, and from two or three camp fires ascended 
long wreatlis of blae smoke and the savoury vapours 
which gave promise of a toothsome meal. 

Round one camp fire sat two or three children, not 
quite naked, but so little hampered by the clothing 
which: civilization prescribes for its.less free children 
that their brown skin, glisteved in the firelight aud 
gave them the appearance rather of Red Indian pic- 
canninies than that of children born in merry Eog- 


Over this camp-fire hung a huge cauldron, and by 
the cauldron knelt, or stood, or jay, it was difficult 
to say which attitude, so.strange a posture had the 
creature assumed, a man with the figure of a stunted, 
twisted oak, or birch, and the face of an elf or a 
Batyr. 1 

At the. present moment his eyes, small and 
twiukling and full of a fiery light, half-patural,, half- 
reflected by the fire, were fixed upon the pot, the 
contents of which he stirred or added to by the aid 
of a long, roughly-cut wooden spoon. 

This was Welta, the dwarf, in some measure the 
chief, orrather guide and adviser of the tribe; well 
known at fairs, well known all over the Surrey and 
Berkshire hills, and nota little respected. 

Welta could do everything but look handsome, he 
conld eat fire, act in the travelling theatce, balance 
ee poles on his chest, conjure, break horses and 
cu 


He was general director, doctor and protector. of 
his tribe, toowhich be was as devoted as ever a king 
could he to bis country or father to his children. 

Sometimes, when, for instance, the children were 
unruly, the fair bad, and the farmers quarrelsome, 
Welta would-be as gruff and rongh and twisted in 
voice and visage as in figure, but generally those who 
knew. how to play upon the battered, uncouth instra- 
mevt could produce the music of kindness and disin~ 
terestedness, 

Such was Welta, and to see him as he crouched 
beside the cauldron, his figure, his face, iis very fin- 
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gers long and sinuous, was to behold an object which 
excited fascination, repulsion, and produced an effect 
which remained for liie, 

Presently the cauldron began to sing and simmer, 
and, Welta, the anxious cook, looked up atthe sky 
and then at the children, 

**Go and tell your mother supper’s nigh ready,” 
he said, and one of the young urchins sprang to his 
feet.and leaped rather than ran towards o group of 
women, who were busy in one corner of the camp. 

At the word, “ supper,” two or three dusky forms of 
menseeméd to spring from the ground, and presently, 
before five minutes had elapsed, a small riug, double 
in-some places, was formed round the fire, at whieh 
Welta still presided, aud expectant eyes were turned 
cauldron-wise. 

It. was a grand group for a painter!—full of the 
romantic and the picturesque; and a poet might have 
caught some touch of inspiration from the guttural, 
musical voices of the men and the sharp, clear ring of 
the women. 

With practised dexterity Welta rapidly dispensed 
the meal of the men from the cauldron, and for a while 
nothing was heard but the click of spoons against 
the’ basins; and the short, sharp rasp of « crast of 
bread:as the stout white teeth tore it apart; then the 
talk began tc show itself ; one man drew froma boxia 
brace of rabbits which he had snared, another a wild 
duck, and another a promising tame one; all which 
Welta tossed on a heap beside him, with an eye to 
future suppers. 

“ It’s a fine even,” said one of the men, balancing 
hia pipe on his finger before lighting it. 

*\A fine even’s made a bad night ere now,’’ replied 
another. “‘ There's wet in them clouds yonder, or I've 
mistook, eh, Welta?’’ 

The dwarf, thus appealed to, grunted : 

* Ah, there'll be wet enow’ to set the ducks 4 
laughiag ’fore morning! A summer storm delights 
the worm.” 

“ How’red'the sun do tarn the windows 0’ the 
Grange,” said a girl,’ who was lying» full length, 








drinking in with all a gipsy’s zest the beauty of the 































































sky. “It's pity it cau’ be 
EA 


Welta! 


“Tut, tal Swouldst have peast-pu@ding é¥ery 
sup?”’ retorted the old man, then, turning to ® man 
who lay full length by his side and seemed loss in 


the enjuyment of his pipe: ‘Is Verter at home?” 
“ wy," replied the man, 
ight I hearn say.” 


“Then we'll have to move, I suppose, Welta,’ 


chirped a little fellow, who had been busy collecting 


the tins and spoons. 
Welta smiled bitterly. 


“Ay,” he said, sweeping his long arm before him. 
“There’s no room enough for Squire Verner—not 
room enough for him to breathe, if a few peor gipsies 
Ourse him, say 


itches in the hollow near his house. 
, for his pride in what ig not his own !” 


“ Not lis own P” repeated a woman, looking at the 
red windows of the Grange dreamily. “* Not his own, | p 


Welta ?”’ 


“Not his own,” repeated Welta, grufity ¢ who ~ 
us 
Vics We stopped 


you, toask that?—ah, Ir 

Balisbury, you weren't in #8 
in Deane Hollow last spring €Wo year— 
strange! » What do you Ba6W of the 

“Tell us something” sald the Wout, drop 
down till her head rest@@ @asily and #¢t u lly 
upon her arm. “ ts something @ Welta, 
there’s a good man! 

“ Whavt'é’ to tell "e@ P” tetorted thé dwarf, y, 
“‘savin’ that the oe Pe ‘Waa a 
bad word for the gipsy é A 
two years agé and his \ etine doe Verdi, who hates 
the gipsies as om does iti Water, lived in his svémdly 
enow,; beant it?” 5 js 

“Then doesn’t the Grtlig® Delong té him Peale 


the woman. 


“No; the Grange, a@dil eke daned for ui 
a, Pralbae| as = xd renee Bi ie 


ets to'a® male ore Br nest, Squire’: 
$V illiame only son and heird? 3” # 
“‘ And where ig he?’ Of the meni” 
“ At the Grang At the Grange, 
¥ : 


” 
re 
with his uncle and his commie. 


Mr. John’s son !” 

“Ay,” said Welta, “and a 
a father. Stoned "es pup, did he! 
his father{ain’t stoned oe 8 Master 
cousin, and bad leek to 

Here Welta waved his ere Sb. ae 
signal that the teipod which had steed over 
be removed, ait@ towering his misshapen Mitte 
reclining attitude at a very small and biack 

ipe, but his thoughts Were evidently wandering 

back to the house which he could see on the hill be- 

fore him and presently he said to the man who had 
kén : 

“What, stoned thy pup did he, Slick ?” 

* Ay,” growled the man, with @ muttered outh. 
“Didn't I tell 'ee? It were old Bundy's pup, and I'd 
father a given ® suv’ren than had it come to harm 
Well, I was a walking throngh the wi 
@ snare in my pocket, when who should come up but 
old Griley, the steward chap, wi’ Measter John’s 
‘young cub at his heels, I was for rennin’, but I stops 
to try and pick up the pup, and old Griley gets in 
front o’ me. 

“*Pm looking for you, my fine fellow!’ sxys he, 
*You're the young man ag makes so fres with the 
Grange game, are you?) Oome; I'll give you six 
tmeonths in jail, my fine gallows-bird!’ says be, and 
he was about to lay hold on me, whem 1 sees the 
young ‘un take wp & stone and shy it at the pup. 

“T rushes at him, and old Griley, with » grin, 
holloas out: 

“*Let that pup alone. or I'll jail you! Go: it, 
Master Morgan, let the pup have it! 1t'li¢esch his 
master a lesson! Don’t be afraid; if he interferes 1’!1 
blow the whistle, and we'll have a pair of handvaffs 


on him. 

“Them the young scoundrel picks wp the big flints 
ead shies'em at the pup aud kills him there and 
then! 

“What was a chap todo? It ain’t no use kicking 
your heels in jail, Welta, and it gets the camp.» bad 
name.” 


** Ay,” retorted Welta, grimly. “ What then?” 

“When | see the pup was dead I teok tomy héels 
end run, though I'd a best like to s staked old Griley 
and the young cubtoo. Just ae I were off I heard 
gome one ery out, and when I looks round I see the 
other young gentleman, Master Ernest, Meseter 
John’s son, & kneelin’ beside the dead pup, and all a 
crying anda sterming ; he was takin’ on about the 
dawg and a givin’ it to that young sneak pretty 
thick. He’s a likely lad!” 


“ Ah!” said Welta, with a grim laugh, “Likelier 


Inds have been spoilt, and this ‘un ‘nll be twisted 


allug like #at, 


“He has come home 


mer 


aa 





when £ go t®the@ house wi’ the niusfrooms 
the ufficle tre@até Measter John’é Bon like 
oPeciut, an@ davés. all his kind looks and 


and tell him to get clear,’” 
“Bab! he’s but # child!” snarled Welta. 


resumed the man. 
this young gént, as is beaten and swore at and sla 
all the year round, 
Passin’ strange!” 


rolled over towards the fire 


bushes 





* ott, 
wre, ' art wi 
very ed to 

hag 


Se 


& scene as this. : ; < PRs 

His cap, which Welta held, had fallen from his 
fread and & cluster of short golden curls massed on 
big bold Ntthe forehead aud fell ina delicate curve 
to his white neck. 

He was plainly dressed, more ly dressed than 
his beauty and evideut position ved, and under 
hig bright brown eyes were two dark marks which 
told Only too plainty of days of troubie and suffering 
and nights of tears. 

With « chuckle Welta loosed his grasp of the 
child's arm aud set tue little cap upon the bare 


head, 

“A pretty lion to catch crouching in a bush, eb, 
boys? Atiother moment, I ‘spect, and he’d-s been 
on us and chawed us ap. Why, youngster, what be 

a doin’ here your neme?’’— for 
elta had not taken the trouble to look at the lad's 


There was a dead silence, and Welta, with # look 
of surprise, caught upa torch, knocked it into'a flame 


and held it above the cnild. 
* Ab,” be granted, ‘no need 0” names, young sir. 
We knows you?’ ~ 


The child snatched himself away from the dwar!’s 
and looked round defiantly, then, as his eyes 
upon the the man Siick, he said, in » brave little 


tone 

“T know "—Slick touched his hat--“ and you 
know me. Par Ernest Verner, aud I’ve ran a ” 
Weita chuckled and slipped down into hie 
attitude, drawing the child near to him and stretchi 
out one long arm to shield the fire so that he prmer | 
see the boy's face. 
@** Aud 60 you've ru away, child ? Ran 
Yes,” said’ the boy, “I've ran away!” And be 
fronted them boldly, “And I won't goback! I'd 
rather die firot! I won't go back’” 
Sesing » look of doubt on the faces whieh he 
scanned 6o eagerly, he balf-tarned to Welts and fn- 
stinctively clasping his small hands, he added’, 
quickly and impilori ’ 
“Oh, don’t take me back, good, kind gipsies, don’t 
take me back !” 


ow?” 





sskew like @ withy. What do I hear every morn 





Welts cleared his throat and glared savagely 





iat fundpet tb s06 if anf one else was foolish enough 


hands for his son, the liver-hearted cub as killed your 
™ . 


“ Ay, and go the strong do come it over the weak,” 
“ But it be strange to think that 


<< Wivet fe’t 2” f the men, 
oat css {660 Spel Wesley womans, * there, 


Apaziz 8, 1874 


to be tlso. ' 

“+ Dén’t take ’eoback, stet,’’ he said, slowly, 
and shaking his head. “It’s easy to say that, but 
thee-dorsi’t kuow what they do wi’ gipsies when 


‘$6 théy do’ say,” responded tlie man. “ And T | ‘they finds gentlefolk’s children among *em?” 
thinks when I see the young gentleman a kueelin’ 
beside the pup; ‘If thie wast mire, all thie land and 
housin’ and coin, I'd go straight to that uncle o’ mine 


“No,” replied the child, fearlessly, shaking ‘hie 
locks: - . 


“They takes ’em and throws ’em into jail, young 
sir! Throws ’em into jail and feeds ’em on bread 
and water. Eh, do you know what that is?” 

The child nodded sadly. 

**T often have bread and water,” he said, Legit 

The women among the group exchanged a look uf 


should be the master o’ #f Dopethy and pity, and one whispered to her neigh- 
7 


And with @ yawn hé dismissed the subject and | 
to reach a light for his 


i} 

ve he did so a hewrie exclamation of warning from 
Welta#érrestéd @ solemn silence instantly 
fell a the 4wadf, bd noiselossly raising ‘is 
head, aad fiery eyes towards the 





















“Look at the pre darlin’, he do look half 
statved. What‘ Welta do?” 
Ab!” sai “dwarf. soratching his head and 


“You have bread and water, 
! hem! Well, you knows 
if'we kept you from your 


Pie oh Seadty.shd proudly. 
mt out wife for my a,” be aul 





tice. far beyond his years. 
be ar Fa fan a ted 7 ngbody alall take me baok- 
‘ the mien instantly @aeght ap #eteke and 
“4 !” ond W ” 2 re 40 his graff, roopi 
hot ssid f ®. “ stop “gern 














ae Se oes 
Wd we Why We should 
it gentlefolk ; 





eu forget you 
0° ye, and 
? iave’es run 





ae ® coward.” 
*Ay,”™eatd Welta, nodding. “And he, what did 
he do, eb, lad ?” 

“ He struck me with Mr. Griley’s whip.”’ 

“Ah! and then, what then, lad?” said the dwarf, 
swinging his arm like a, pendulum, and shifting his 
gaze from the dhild’s to face the fire, And from the fire 
to the watchful, interested faces around it. 

“I knocked him down !”” 

The dwarf’s eyes lit up, and higarm swung faster. 

Blick, in the corner, grunted in approval. 

“ Knocked ’im down, eh ?” muttered Slick. “ He’s 
& brave young ‘un ; the other cab be bigger than he!” 

“ Well ?” said the °$ What then ?” 

** Then —then,” faltered the boy, “ Mr. Griley-———” 

“ Cursé him!” breathed Slick. 

‘* Mr. Griley carried me into the house, and my 
uncle—my uncle——” 

He stopped, and hiw little hand elenched itself, wna 
then wandered to his left arm. 

The dwarf swaug himself to his feet, and with « 
quick movement drew the child toward the-fire, and 
| with another quick movement slipped the..coarse 

jacket off the child’s shoulder left it bare. 

There was a long, heavy, boarles wale, already 
turnitig to a bratse, 

A yell, Tow dat deep end passionate, rose Meni 
every th the ten sprang to theit feet, the 
women oro round. tive child end caught hint 
their arme, marmuring rough, soothing words’; | 
was commotion. 

Welta, who up to this time kept his coun’ 
tag ng tm gadden ge the reins 

i passion, w latter, having 
veins, in Welta’s case wae 


His face went crimson, then livid, his little-eyes 
seemed tarned to fire, and as hé swung his ermeand 
shook his glenched fists, in the red gleam of fireligitt 
ne Woked nrore Nke a demon than » buman being. 

** Look at that!’’ he cried, im hia ‘thick, 
voice, which seemed scarcely able to force « 
through his lips. ‘ Look at vat, boys? t's 
a gi work, mark ye! Phe man ae did 
@ gen ny one o” the: men whose feet 
us gipsies out of their pati!  ‘That’s « 
hand as laid that bruise, Que of the 
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the earth.’ X 
the b 


vermin,!”” 


Then, as ff ovéredittie 





beoch and allt the ¢i 


glared at the ted embers. 


Suddenly through the noise incident upon Welt#'s 
cee hee eee 


outburst, thére ran ¢ 
horte's hoofé trotting w 


ing the glance, 


Welta raised. his 6 brik of ot ths won oey-' 
With him tnto ed acetate 


selves down by’ ade feat a en penn Sir of of | mga 


Scareely had 


té. 


indifferéace, whith they 


cunning, than a ho 
pt thei and pared 


ached by tlie 


wae set the seal of 
Darrow mind aud’ 
Tlie stern, repulsive 
was tisnal with ft and. thé’ 
scanned the sw 


seul cna last upott an ree 


found the fire 


heavy, fe 


Knotted fade of thé 
The met took twat pipes fi 
the of them rose atid 


wate Py ima 
«Bo you're 
h, grating 


aad I'll hévé ‘You By tiie hevls before 
it I find you porte that fime!*_ 
“Thankee, sit!” did perme fmt 


plowets joking at tie fein t6 Keep his 
oe ie ate a, 


keep clear of Deane Hollow. ics me to grt 
—F oousele I suppose; you for instance, my fine |’ 
» y 


And be fooked froitt’tindéy this’ hheaty’ brows wt 
“f shan’t forget you,” he’ dontiaded, “ 


voice, 


“No rar you men 


man, etaspiog 


tion!” fi 6 set, tne 
ae “rath, if ot dan, or it shall wae “a8 


“We Ita tavnéd his eyed ap to ft, ‘but remained m4 _ dtlo dap bubedgatace 
e| t 
motionlads Ifke 4 tWisted trunk of ott oad 

* T’ ¥@ Tost ti éw, young trae ¥ be With cheértut 

The their éyes upon Welta. Woutd net, ned Fa Eas kere a or et, “tad 
né givé the child nf Yong ere 


The dwarf stretched out’ his long Waid atid raked | vison 

re, but.made no reply, 
tt you speak ?” daid Mtr: Vertivt: 

ce You asked me no question,” satd Wells, hoatscly, 


stant at thé Whip Was helf- 


fite moved a ot, the pation 
vans, Dts trating 


the 


without raising 


Mr. Verbér’s han 
raised, but a slight turn of the 6 
caused him to think bette 

“ Has hé’besn 
That {8 my questfod, 
“No,” retorted 


gentleman 


fig We 


where the te 


the worien a6 


hit whip. 
added, a 


hifa 6 


here? 


chifdréh who 


the hit if Which the sa f 
“Stati aside!” s 


igre | T Wéard hit f 
He raised his whip 
into éexédution and lash 
dt the tiomedt the dwarf’ liad oatight J 

brand abd, ledptig before thé reser 
he raised the gleaming, hissing totch and struck the 


betwee in the rei 


a 


like 


A's dra shout Of déliglt ross from the 
p omege at ‘this ‘dnlodhed-f6r pied of dtidacity oh 
eir leader's part and a dozen stalwart fellows 
moved witha sprit Hae 

The baulked gen 





fa half-blinded by the fabs nd ‘amok 
agony of tiztit, léapt ‘aside sd eho ike 
om with vot ontstretched and legs trembling’ 


to the dwarf’ 


géntlémin, born and bred, ‘al site on 
a turnip or Snaring & oie ee Fine 
the man a6 did that, finé® lords 
hand, the hand as étrnck W offld! | Pine lords; thad 
treat 4 gipsy worsé that they treat # stray hotind, 
calls this man & frisiid ww @ bother, baw 4 gipsted 
out to be struck out o’ ‘th sight 0” 


by thé we hy ere of 
his passion, Kie fell in hid’old attittde by the fire ed 


sco? 


op curity 


ae ms w 
“ig a vet 
i ote ua Bg 
an ae 


of thie intended biéw. 
ay Im seett ttn # 


vagtbond? 
Welts,. “ That i myahdWwer, fide 


ri 
with at an o&th My. Verhér éptitted Bis ‘hdres 
ward, ehd any other nm Ae the activé awart would 
hive besa trodden indi ‘creat 
as it was one po on 
tectot Was érush 
distiay, and Mr. ween 
uttered a cruel cry of triumph tutte 
i, who ea felled 6 % 
Kores’s hoofs, put the antinial straight for 
d one frome and dashed in amongst | an 


o™ th 
for he det up & of ftight and 
érnér, iseting fis fats eavte 


Gut of thé w: ra ie 


Fre aside or P—— 
ie the unfinished saad 
éfoWd from ‘his path, but 


bab kte Hes and writhed fn 





ptivon for stealing 
shake hid 


mat like 


vo ere a 


Rina | 


tron sith enous and 
ed their hats: - 


Raf 


ju dati, 
Wéek’s out 


found thé 


for- 


ré’s hoofs ; | Gra 
ht that his pro- 


6 spot 
were clustered 


gaan 


‘ore 


flamin: 
the ba 


fédy! Yow mad fools; do you thiakea pack of vermin 


} hve a your ii vba the'ldsbl’ Mow, who stands } 
‘ Betweet me aud the buy?” } 
1 do! tied’ Welta, “1 dor” 


en of Fe 











it’; his face went’ from’ orfnigon to white; fron White 
to livid, oafly after oath foamed fronr hia lips. 

“You roefffin ! “Statid aside, misshapen mon- 
Key! You told me w faleshood! “Phe brat’s there, 
and I'll have him! Do yon d you scoundrel®. to 
‘keep him from Wie lewful ¢ ? Stwndaside, [ 


like you cat ké@p a gentleman's -téphew from bim? 
What, you won't? Look now-emark me—the man 
who stands before that door anitiet momeut svall 


GHAPTER KI. 


Tita btotid arose, the thimdér ‘peittetf forth dnd the 
lightoiog darted through ie black clouds, lightiv® 


Cattip, ih Whidh oonfusfon now teigued 


= ieee 


hoa erg thei ail een me the dwarfs hie 
where ; his 


5 h seomed svery 
hoatsé, why Gri ofdérs fir Hil points at the 


thé cavaloadte 
tiling at the 
at thei sidés, and the 
ee Sant och ng ott @t the doors wou- 
dering whet aid wire thé halé Was to be pro- 
claimed, 

At last, towards —. Wat  gavé the word, 
and the wanderéts diréw a ting Upon a 
Goninon tiishy niles tout oats. ot Hdliow aud the 


nge. 
SEAT chiroudt tad jourily! shit Wheté-figidtwa, hievi ing 
sobbed himself +4 pe the preceding night, 
been ae ee by sheer ex- 
ha rae who eeVeral times 
into thé , fa & cotter of Which the child lay 
roan & coarse blanket, had gruuted sutisfaction 


“4 coer of epi pheberw had the wart 
whet the caitip-fire 


béen 
was Ift the sv iar tofu Ar draw wear for 
their fest, they watolied with some 


baa 
What would be done with the child 7 


summer ‘a 


W having set the kettle and called to «@ 
qa ate bd auhted erticds the van, in 
which Tittle voense lay, without # word. 


Pe ae! exchanged glabces, and the women 


psp prong pr ndtie Gould answer, 
oper y wait. 


 odutions steps ya pushed open the door 
of the van, aud with his pecufid’ nidvement drew 
hiteself t6 the heap of straw apo which the child 


"i “Was still Sledping, dnd the Gwarf crouched 
ddwi aid waited. 








Presently the child, 8 ff consdidus Of the than’s 





‘dvy"chuckle. 





presonee, shiveréd, and ttren, opening his eyes, raised 


himself. 
Welta sat quite motionless, but his eyes softened, 


and something that would heave been s emile on aa 
ordinary face crossed his distorted features: 


He noddéd teassuringly aut? smoothed ttre boy's 


head with a significant gesture of protection, Which 
the little fellow quite understeddy féy rabbing his 
eyes he stared and ssid; with childish gravity : 


“ You are the little gingy ?” 
“ You,” responded: Welta, ‘I’m the little, ugly 
Vou’ re hot afraid of me; eh?” 


giper. 
No,” said the boy, prouipthy “and B didn’t say 
you were ugly!” 


“NO; bat | an—the ugifest nian iff Wieland; 


that’s fanny, aid’tit? Aud how do you! feel now?” 
“T think I feel bungry!” eakb the hdd) with o 
biush. 


Ah, that’s a sensible i !”” said Wélte with» 
LeastWays when théte’e any grub 
about, but it’s a foolish feelin’ when there ain’t;”’ 

“Where ‘an LD? Is this » gipsies’ hole on 
wheels ?”’ 

“ iy?” said Welts, “Om wheels, bevante gipsics’ 
houses, like the gipsies themeclves, niust be niovin’, 
allus movin’.” 

“T should like to bé # etpsy/? daid tiie boy. 

* You would?’ éaid Weita, looking: #0 hint with 


scrutiny. 


What I mean,’” satdthetittlefellow, 


““? always 6 


= eas “Id i whine el odalinbucs 
sand foolish 


“Hew I You'd Wks to'bd-s gipay; end HVS with tie 


strikes | and the rest? We're dirty, good-forsndeiiing’ vage- 


boritis—you'’re quite eure?” 

Phé child looked puzzied. 
. “ bdon't know what you mean; yal Were kind to 
me” —and he shu ideréd—" wud I Hout@ yow _ 
woaldn’viet Une Fon take me, wid “wor I'd 
stop with you for ever,” 
| “G0 be it” ssid Weliay “ one word! WW a good as 


his fitty, iy young taster, and ndw 1H theké you a 


Aad sliambling serose the vam, he dew & Bet from 
Woupboard, atl squatting upow hid iets, tok from 
ft pelt of aciasGfe ati w sitet] Botte, 

Working the scissors between tits Aagere, Re sai, 
looking away from the child, But yee Waltilitug bis 
face : 

* Now ni going to eat off hiv otils, then 
Pw goitg to inwké Wid’ pretty Wwiiite: brown, #o 
tind his kihd Gaels Jolin wor’s Ktow With, Wee, cus 
off his pretry oufls, and browt: hitt—<trowe Hin!’ 

“Why don’t you a6 it; then?” sad Me etiild. 
leaning on one knevy aid pattiny hid Tknd with ery 
frepati¢tice wpon the twisted shoulder of the 
“What are you waiting for? Be qutet, a ti 
conte atid find nie! Pa rather have try bead out off 
than that! Be quick, Mr. Gipsy” 

“My name’s ote" 

" How do Jott spéll it?” wake? the Md “TL con 


“T oan "t,” retorted Welta, “a6 havi” tie advan- 
tage 0’ ‘tie, You can spell if how you’ pled; Young 
master.” 

“ Well, couiv along,” stid the chil} Mdufiing u 
the whimsical reply, and he Knelt dowit @nd put lis 
ead on the dwarfs kneé. 

“Weltt took up one short goldety éuff, dif Held che 
stidedré, then hesitatéd, drew them Baek. wird wt bax. 
ad'if ih desperation, darted at his Waited tisk, and 
snipped the locks until upon ‘his knew and tir 
ground arownd is My sbatiered the golden looks vil 
the roy Bm little h 

Then, with & “ Ugh'!” of reluctands, tie sifatélied up 
the bottle of dyé, and washed the fair faév and neck 
and hands, then shambied across th vin, aud 
enatchiig @ cracked glass from a nafi,; héfd it for tue 
boy to look in, 

Phe child stared, then barst into @ mott¥ fugit. 

“Why, Itt somebody else!” he cried, cagping nis 
hands with delight. 

Welt granted, 

“You're a gipsy now,” he said, “and Tve gor to 
Otitisten you! What do you ue to Rouen ?” 

“Reuber!”” said the boy. 6s, I lite #—Gip<s 
Reuben! Ob, ain’t it plidetliies 1% 80 
hungry!’ 

“Come along then, atid we'll sed if ¢hwre’s any- 
thing to eat,” said Wolts, and be 200k his Kaud 

Then hand-in-hand they came wpon the circie 
round the fire; the ham of voices coasad, every eye 
was turned upon the dwarf and the boy. 

“Hil” exclaiinéd Welta, flashing bis @ye atonni. 
‘Perch Redben ‘a bowl and spdon,” and 80 rhe initia 
tion and introduction were got through. awd Brie 
Verner, the owner of the Grango, was litvie Gipsy 

ben. 

Childhood is as wax to take iifipféssiotis, and as 
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unable to retain them ; wane quickly, with marvellous{ From the plage. where they had made their last ha 
facility, the child acquired the habits and ways of 


the wandering tribe which he had adopted. 


Something more he was to learn, however, for 
every man, woman, and child of that strange com- | and silent. 
munity must do its share of the daily labour; Reuben 


could not be allowed to remaiza idle. 
What could he do? 


Welta, with a quick comprehension ‘and: apprecia~- 
tion of the child’s straight, supple form and intelli. | face and gave asigh of relief. 
gent mind, soon answered the. question, and one 
morning Reuben was summoned to the van to receive 
his first of the series of lessons which, were to fit 


him for the professional career. 

“ Here,” 
nutive tights of common velvet and spangles. 
“What do you say to these, Reuben ?” 


“There’re very pretty!” said Reuben, “ Who are 


they for?” 
“For you!” said Welta, “if you’re a good boy ona 
try to deserve ’em!’’ 
‘* What amIto do?” said Reuben, with a shrewd 
smile. 
“Stand on your head!” said Welta, ‘springing 
round on cne.leg and suddenly standing with heels 
straight up in the air. 
“ Oh, Lean’t do that!” said Reuben, 
Bat you can learn !” said Welta, and he proceeded 
to teach him. 
The child proved an apt scholar ; supple. of limb 
and eager to learn, he strove, if only. for the pleasure 
he saw his success ‘gave his kind teacher, to ac- 
complish the feate set before him, and soon the 
master saw the pupil gaining ground and making 
rapid strides to that proficiency which he had him- 
seli attained to. 
Hard work as it was, the lad was happy; every 
moruing he bathed in some clear spring and after 
being carefully dried was givens rough, scarcely 
broke colt to ride, barebacked. 
Then came breakfast and an hour or two to'play 
with the children of the camp. 
In all their sports, whether they were those in 
which strength or intelligence was required the 
young aristocrat excelled; he could jump ‘farther, 
run faster,.leap. higher bars. than any boy three 
years his senior, and he could plait rushes, or 
carve wooden toys as neatly as any of thegirla A 
glorious sight it was to see his straight, lithe figare 
bounding across the sward or dancing to the music 
of Welta’s fiddle in the red firelight. 

In his. veins ran the rich blood of youth and 
health and high race; a sculptor might have taken 
him for a model and a painter copied the delicate 
lines of his now sun-bronzed face with delight. 

Before the autumn was reached Reuben was fa- 
mous in the camp for three thin 

He could ride barebacked better than any man 
among them. 

He could walk the tight rope or perform on the 
trapeze, and he could sing a song. 

As for the common feats of eating fire, tossing about 
knives, or other, conjuring tricks, his slight delicate 
hands could carry them through with as: much 
dexterity as Welta’s own, 

Reuben had become the gipsy’s pride and 
hop ) 

“Look at him!’’ said Welta,as he crouched one 
morving beside his fellows at their morning meal’ 
** Look at him,” pointing a proud finger to Reuben as 
he came across the sward standing upright as a dart 
on a pony’s back. “Look at him! Was there ever 
suc! alad? Boys, that child will make our fortune 
next fair.” 

“ You'll bring him ont next fair?” said one of the 
men, *“ that’s in three weeks’ time !’’ 

** Three weeks !”’ said Welta,as Reuben leapt from 
his horse’s back and came bounding towards them, 
“Three weeks.” 

Three weeks are not a long period and they passed 

vickly. 
. For many weeks before the morning of the con- 
versation the gipsy camp had been busy preparing 
for the great autumn fair, and Reuben. had revelled 
in the strange sight and mysteries which to his 
childish eyes seemed endless delight. 

With what glee the children watched the unfolding 
of the gorgeous show fronts; with what harmless 
vanity they revelled in their gay costumes, all crim- 
son and yellow and spangles! 

How they delighted in sitting by, with wide-open 
eyes, while Welta, with a great brush and many sorts 
of colours, painted the circus and the wild beast 
show and the sleeping caravans, 

]t was a busy time, and while the men practised 
acrobatic feats, trained the horses and patched up 
and re-decorated the shows, the women were hard at 
at work making gay dresses for the performers, 

Tien, when all was ready, the camp started and 
set out on its way for the town in which the great 


eaid Welta, dangling a pair of /dimi- 


and see the infant phenomenon, the young Rienzi, who 
drives four horses abreast, performs on the flying 
trapeze, and eats fire while riding on the wild bare~ 
backed steed of Barbary! _Walk—walk up,, there’s 
no deception! Here he is! Walk up, an AR 

wild man of the wood, that lives on nothin’ but 
leaves and young parrots. Walk up, and see him 
swing by his toe nails fifty feet above the, level, of 


second 


recognition ; he 


in Deaue Hollow? , 


Reuben. “How L wish it was here; 


don’t will. you be » Welta?” 
‘* No, Reuben, no,” said the dwarf. 
no more, do your best: and. you'll please me--ay, 


turn in and slee 
hand, muttering, “Te de what, he has todo to-mor- 
row the boy needs sleep! 


itself !” 


roar and confusion of sounds in his ears, 
Hastil 


stared with astonishmen 


crowd of caravans and gorgeous shows. . 


ages were rushing to and fro, 


lad, 
“Here I am !” cried the boy. ‘ Why, Welles 
whata strange place! what crowds. Is t 
fair?” 
“ Ay,” said Welta, ‘‘ but there’s no time for talking, 
Reu; fall to and eat while you can! Ah, lad; you 
slept srifle others were at work, but your tura will 
come ! ; 
“I know that, Welta; and I’m ready,” said the 
boy, confidently, and hurrying over his breakfast, he 
hastened to don the suit of fights and spangles which 
Welta had placed beside his be 
They showed his perfect tears off to the fullest 
advantage, and, with a boy’s pride, he brushed his 
short hair, that would curl what he would to 
keep it straight, under the gold circlet, aud took his 
daggers in his hand, for it was arranged that he 
should appear on the booth platform and go through 
some sondarieg Sneha to entice the crowd the 
cireus at the back, in which he with the rest of 
the company were to go through some performances 
in the horse-ring. 
With the daggers in his hand and his heart 
beating, Reuben waited, and pennens the door 
opened and Welta, dressed as the wild man of the 
woods, ina shaggy sort of black sheepskin, opened 
the door, 
All ready, Reu?” he said, 
“ T’m ready, Welta!” gaid Renben. 
The dwarf stretched out his long arm and laid it on 
his head, 
‘“‘ Keep a brave heart, lad!’’ he said, “and all 
will go well.” 
“T’m not afraid!” said the little fellow, bravely, 
and following Welta he crossed the booth, ascended 
the steps to the platform and faced the public, 
For a moment the din of the bands and the gongs 
and the shouting seemed to deafen him—the sight o! 
the. immense crowd swaying this way and tha 
to blind him, but with a brave effort he threw off the 
feeling, and taking his way toa little table at the 
front of the platform commenced throwing his knives 
in the air. 

At his side stood Slick, dressed in, a ciown’ 8 
spotted dress, enticing the pas to enter the booth. 
“ Walk up, walk up, and see the finegt horse-ridin 
the world can produce ; walk up, and see filty alned 
horses and twenty real gold chariots!. Walk up, 


see the 





autumn fair was held, 


the earth! 


it was wee days’ journey, and on the evening of the the roar and bluster of the band, 
day Reuben and Welta were walking side by 
side, the former chatting. merrily, the latter grave 


To-morrow would be the first day of the. young wr 
aristocrat’s appearance in public, and, the dwarf was 
wondering whether there would.be any. danger of 
down at the light, happy 


“And to-morrow, will be the. fair!” chattered 
Wels, you wit a ier galla!: smile and nod 
think I shall. be.able-te do it.all ponperta 8 seoms a |, 
great deal, but I’m: not,afraid!  Iphalldo it! If1 auything ree but h psa S exclaimed, as 
“But ode OY 


and the rest 0’ the world too, and now turn in, Reu, Oh, 
inight.’’. And he waved his 


When Reuben woke in the. morning, it, was with a 


y dressing himeelf Eten sodna teal the 
little van which he —_ Welta alone occupied and mee rhe 


Before him, on either * side, all around. him, was & ‘nd oe 


b+ oe toh pn si i, opines | the Paformauce athe a man if there was an even« 


Jt! Then. there follows the crash, . ¢ of the gong, 
ey its way 
the platform to the booth window. 
ov Halt dazed by the sights and sounds, Reuben went 
on with his conjuring, and was so engrossed that he 
pan the confusion in the crowd occasioned 
passage of a handsome carriage and paiy 
a ee den dense ranks. 
Int e evans sat a gentleman and a little girl. 


a bravette, and so beautiful, as she 
Who could gee in the brown, merry countenance ed forward, ba pied, gabon with excitement 
of the slim, lithe boy any traces of the pale, careworn cn elgh t, passed 
child who had fled for shelter to the gipsies’ camp 


passed audible remarks 


‘ im a few of the throng reised or touched their 
hats, and the. man ehpewieigrs the greeting 


‘too excited by the scene to do 


He’ll do it! I’ll.answer for vere 
it! a in him will warrant 


0 carriage cir , 4 
. rf foi thor there is a eel boy! 
cto eae is playing with those knives! 
“Y¥ the gentlemav. ‘* He’s 
& =e mg Sofhoe ok nin the tricks very 
x aed bogie on Be e of 
a) oe 
rae 7 wv Outs ” aid the wold gentle- 
PY sc = must ma the shila, ba gt * hg 
rd nee kod 
on beer, mea y the Pte 


ae 


as the peed on 
poverty gentleman bent over 


ing perf circus, and, getting a reply in 


“Olive, dear, mara fascinated by your pretty 


The din made. by. the.men at work erecting booths | the affirmative, aai 
and theatres Grehone wen telinne $8 a, 


rian copanens confusion but real order, and little sa ring eae? say if I take you to sea,the 
Fs 
There was little time for him to in idle sur. ® el « y 
fo he ge Welta’s head at the door and 
is rough voice called out: The Ths ‘fe ‘ordeal had ‘been gone through, and 
pr be yor we, come to breakfast !’’ 


and dizzy with lanse, was 
ee on a a straw in the booth, while Welta 


the rest. were nF ten 1 
morning nce & great—a 
wonderful success, and Welta expected a crowded 
house and takings in the “ges ge All that he 
feared was that, Rouben, his pride joy, , would be 
too weary, and as he hovered about the where he 


lay flushed. and happy, he stroked his band and 
petted his head encouragingly, bringing him cups of 
tea and little tit-bits of the steak which, this being » 
day of hard. work, was roasting on the tripod. 

‘Two hours more, Reu,” he said, crouching over 
him, and eyeing him with tender solicitude, “and 
then rest! To-morrow is Sunday, boy, aud there’s 
no riding or juggling or trapezing on that day! 
Rest, rest —think of that, lad, aud pluck up courage.” 
The boy laughed boldly. 

“What makes you think I’m afraid or tired, 
Welta?” he asked, with a ligut laugh. “I’m .not 
at all, and look at Fred and Harry and Will! 
They are rubbing themselves with oil and they. are 
gipsies born and hd 
“ Hash !” said the dwarf, looking round. ‘So are 
you, lad—so are you! Hush! Hush! it’s because 
you’re not that t I—there, there—rest until I call you, 
mind, I gay to’ee, rest!” 
It ‘the fair looked grand “in the morning, it was 
overwhelming at night, when the ish were lit and 
a b aided to Kink, Yc an ye) a 
ta bad proph » there was a crow: 
and cfugh, The cirous was full! ' on 
At the last moment he summoned Reuben, the 
Young Rienzi, for whom the crowd were calling in 
impatient expectsney. 
ben was ready, and when his slight, graceful, 
gina paere @ppeared a great shout rose from the 
uititade.  . 

* With a gracefal poy the young athlete commenced 
his performance on the trapeze, and a dead slence 
fell while he went through the amaziug feat which 
Welta had ht him, and his own nerve and 
courage had helped him to learn, 
Below, trembling in eve misshapen limb, stood 
Weilta ; and hig wag sha hee which helped him from 
the rope when, amidst a festoaing shout, the Young 
br descended to the ring. 

hen Slick came tumbling in as the clown, while 
Reuben rested and donned his dress for his next feat 
ait’ of guiding five barebacked horses over some 


Bye ‘time came he was ready, and, with » 
spring which roused the audience to commence with, 


sprang mpgs the middle. horse, driving the other fone 
before bim, 


Round’ ve round the riage he went, gradually 





Walk up, walk up!” 


manoeuvring the intelligent animals into their proper 
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places, and doing it so well and withal so gracefully 
that the audience showered burst after burst of 
lause apon him. 
hen be gathered himself together for the last 
great effort, that of guiding all five abreast, and 
taking them at a leap over the high bar, 

With a bracing of his slender frame, which warned 
the audience that something great was to be at- 
tempted, he drew the long reius into a bundle and 
while the horses span round gradually got them 
abreast. 

Then Welta placed the bar, and the dauntless boy, 
nerving himself to the utmost, took the horses to- 
eward it 

As he did so, passing rouod the ring for the last 
time, he raised his eyes, and they fell upon the face 
of a beautiful little girl, whose eyes seemed to be 
fixed on his, and, passin. right throueb them, with 
their sublime look of pity and worship, to enter his 


very seul, 

The boy feit a thrill run through bim, and he tried 
‘to look another way, but he could not. His whole 
boyish senses were chained upon that one lovely face 
‘till all the rest of the croud was. blotted out, 

His head swam; the bar was before him ; he heard 
a voice below him—it was Welta’s ‘*Reu! Renu, take 
care: now!’’ 

Then he heard another, calling out in any agony 
of fear ; 

“ Papa, papa, the dear little boy!” 

And at the voice a cloud seemed to fail upon him. 

Mechanice!ly he drew up.jthe reins and lifted 
the horses to the leap; but his eyes were fixed on the 
a beautiful face of the girl, his ears were dwell- 

ng on her words, and in that moment he felt a 
ebock, heard a roar of alarm and horror, knew the 
borses had missed their leap, and that he was falling 
ander their mad, struggling hoofs! ; 

(To be continued.) 





Ir is just ten years since Gibson, the scu 
died at Rome, leaving 2 sum of wore than 40, 
to the Royal Academy iv trust for the nation, pro 
vided they exhibited his various works, also left:in 
the same bequest, in a gallery to be built for the 


purpose. Such.a gift was one of peculiar value, for 
it was reasonable to hope that this cullection might 
form the nucleus of a national sculpture gallery, and 
at any rate the works of the great sculptor. would 
be visible to the public, But as yet not one piece 
of sculpture hag been exhibited, and these works at 
the end of ten years remain in the cellars of Bur- 
lington Ho 
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A TERRIBLE TRIAL; 


oR, 


FROM DARKNESS TO LIGHT. 
—~—— 
CHAPTER XXIV. 


At that instant whén the cup of death was touch- 
ing Rose Foster’s lips. and Eda’s fiendish plot seemed 
in tlie flower of success, thé door opened with a crash, 
and Flossie, her goldeu hair standing almost straight, 
darted into the room and struck the vessel from the 
girl's hand, 

“ Flossie, my child, are you crazy? I never saw 
you act so naughty before, I—I am quite out of 
patience with you.” 

“ Oh, mamma!” And the child burst into tears. 

“ Pray, don’t scold her,” said Rose, setting the cup 
down and wiping her dress. with her handkerchief. 
“She did not mean to, I am sure. She: was only 
glad'to see me,;:wasn’t you, baby ?” 

“I didn't méan to do wrong,” sobbed: the child, 
pressing her little hands to her face. 

“ Never mind, dear. | Now ring *the bell and tell 
the servant to bring ‘us some more coffee.” 

“No, you trouble yourself too much. I prefer 
this,” objected Rose. '“ Bee, there was only a little 
spilled.” 

“You shall not drink’ that, it is cold now,” said 
Leonia, with gentle authority. 

Rose placed the cup on the table and presently the 
servant removed it along with the other, Flossie 
went out with her, told her.to let. no one. touch. it, 
and then returned to the sitting-room, 

The child had stood on the stairs leading to the 
drawing-room when Eda dropped the liquid. into.the 
cup, aud, her young mind seemed to expand.and com- 
prehend at,once the foul purpose. 

With a coolness almost incredible in one of her 
years, she had waited untilthe proper momignt, and 
then saved two lives with her little white arm. It 
would seem that for one brief moment she had been 
endowed by Heaven itself with womanly perception 
and manly strength. 

The second cup of coffee was brought and drunk 
in safety, and then Rose Foster, little dreaming what 
she had escaped, left Leonia; and chuckled as she 
thought’ of the falsehood that had brought her the 
bank-note andthe pain she had inflicted upon her 





gentle hostess by mentioning Oswald’s name. 
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“ Now, Flossie, tell me why you behaved so badl¥» 
will you?” said Leonia when they were once mor® 
alone. A 

“ Oh, mamma, I didn’t do badly ; let me tell you, 
mamma. When Mary came up she put the tray on 
the entry floor, and then a woman, mamma, that 
looked like-you opened the other sitting-room door 
and then she put something in the big cup, and— 
knocked her teeth together; and I was ‘afraid 
"twould make Rosie ill, and so I splashed it, mam- 
ma,” 

“Oh Heaven! what is this?” gasped Leonia, 
white as snow and trembling in every limb. 

“ Anangel, madam. Your guardian angel, this 
precious child. ‘It was inspiration direct, direct, 
madam, and I'll stick to it to the last day of my life.” 

And Mr, Chirp hastily entered, caught Flossie in 
his arms and covered her face with kisses, and 
pressed her to his breast, his eyes growing strangely 
dim the while. 

Leonia drew a long breath of relief, and then 
pressed her hand to her heart as if to still its wild 
beating. 

“ Now run away a little while, darling, for I’ve a 
story to tell mamma, and to-morrow I'll tell you a 
much better one, and bring you something to remem- 
ber Jerry by, you blessed child.” 

Flossie kissed Mr. Chirp, then threw her arms 
around her mother’s neck and rested on her breast a 
moment. Having obtained forgiveness, she left the 
room. 

“ I was late, madam, I was deceived, but I made 
my point. I met this woman in the street. I caused 
her arrest. I also captured a witness to convict her 
and they are both lodged in tho station-house. It 
was a hard fight though. That Edais a tigress; there 
are the imprints of her teeth in my hand.” And he 
showed four deep indentations in the ball of his 
thumb, The witness Mr. Chirp referred to in his 
brief and excited statements was Ishmael Bitzner, 
who had told the truth on tho preceding night but 
had himself been deceived by Eda. She distrusted 
him, and therefore gave him a false statement of the 
hour at which she intended to visit Leonia. 

For a few moments: there was an oppressive silence. 
Leonia had not fully recovered from the effects of the 
terrible shock. _ Presently she endeavoured to throw 
off the influence and said: 

“ I believe you to be my’ friend, but I don’t know 





you. The events of the last two days have been rapid 
in succession, Please explain something.” 
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“ With pleasure, madam, with joy,” replied Mr. 
Chirp, and he proceeded with an account similar to 
that given in the preceding chapter, not omitting to 
mention his own name. 

Leonia heard him with painful interest, and at times 
she shuddered. When he revealed to her how Oswald 
had been deceived concerning herself, and what 
devices had been used to force his attention upon Rose 
Foster, Leonia bit her lips and dropped her eyes. 

“ And ahem, !” added Mr. Chirp, timidly. 
what I am about tosay on my own rspooatai 
wholly my own. I should lose @ friend if it 
known, madam, we are all human, mighty hutiat, 
and very api to. érr; our heads are far from perfect, 
our hearts much farther. Now—yes—now my friend 


~ 


Loring has. suffered excruciatingly, madam, ex-| to think of my 


cruciatingly—a long word, but much too short for 
my purpese—and as yon now, both understand what 
hag diveurbe@ your acquaintatice—why—why ! Oh 
fownd it——excuse me—why hot forget and——” 
<3 Mr. Chirp,” interposed hanog- 
tily. have*pteved yoursélt a ‘friend, I am 
proud of yot®egard, but there ds bjetts, which 
no degreé of ftiendship will warran cussiot mpon. 
I trust I atm uiderstood.” 

“ Your patdon; madam. . I was rash, foolish, I'm 
curmudgeon, midam, a r: M & regalar old curmmidgeom 
Allow me to Bid’ ¥@a good day ” 

“You are 00 enity qk m0?” wit Eeonin, 
emiling pleasantly: 

“Angry with you, madam. @ thraste 
who dared to hint to it, I would if! swaug f 
No, but I'm a bachelor, a hard-shell, « good et 
fellow in this way, but a iew madam, bless | 

always make a @doukéy Of 
them frown, and heaven knows what. re, let 
me go before I displease you again,” And he 
his handkerchief across hié brow and retreated to® 
ward the door. 







j 
“ You will conte batk to ditiner, won’t- you? We 


dine at four.” 


“ Alone, madam, or with hts of.silks dnd be gat | 


Excuse me, but I'm fresh frott foreign parts and not 
tamed ye at.’ 

“Only Flossie and I to-day; you need not fear, 
Mr. Chirp,” auswered Leonia, laughing. 

“ Then I shall fee) it an honour, |4nd @- pleasure 
too, madam,” said Mr. Chirp as he bowed himeelf 
out. 

At half-past three he returned dressed, in an ele+ 
gant suit of blue broadcloth, with an immaculaté 
bosom, in which gleamed a solitaire diamond. His 
appearance was wonderfully improved, but his man- 
ner was stil] the same, 

He enjoyed his dinner with a keen zest, and, . be- 
coming mirthful, uttered some really fine wittitisms, 
which drew from Leonia well-metited praise, After 
dinner he played. with Flossie, and then begged 
Leonia to sing him one song. 

She complied willingly, and the old man went 
foto raptures and thanked her repeatedly, 

At seven o'clock in the evening he departed, and 
ehortly afterwards Thomas enterered the room beat- 

a card on a salver, 

eonia glanced upon it, and turned Very pale as 
ehe read the name: Oswald Loring: What should 
she do? For minutes ther was. | confliet between 
her heart and brain, and then she said: “Admit 
him.” The next moment the young barrister stood 
before her, his countenance as white as the driven 
snow, his eyes downeast,; and his form trembling. 
He could not control himsélf—it was impossiblé, 

For a moment there wae an oppressive, tantalizing 
silence. 

Leonia was struggling against. the promptings of 
her nature to render her manner icy and repelling: 

Once, twice, thrice Loring tried to speaky bit~ the 
offort resulted in a weak, tremalous whispers; The 
Stillness was now becoming intolerable, and he 
exerted all his volition to govern his emotion. Slowly 
advancing, he said, spasttiodically ; 

“Madam, | am here to do —penance—to ask your 
forgiveness—to confess my shame - 

He paused, unable to proceed, and bit his lip: with 
mortification. 


“But why to me? queried Leonia, with’ # cold, 
hard smile. 

““ Who beside you have I so greatly wronged—an- 
less it is indeed myself?” he exclaimed, fervidly. 
“Ab! madam, these years crowded into months 
have been the most miserable of my life. My owh 
mind has turned against ne—my own heart has de+ 
ceived me,” 

“ Well, Mr. Loring, what is all this tome?” inter- 
posed Leonia, nerving herself for the effort, I 
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severed our acquaintance at your own request, I be- 
lieve ?” 

A flush of humiliation swept over the young man’s 
face, his lips quivered nervously, and his voice fal- 
tered with ee ais he replied : 

“You did! error, my’ weakness, my 
madness. I have reared it. I—I have passed 
through the reproachiés, tort y own con- 
science, and ley =< crushed, 
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you as I did; I y oven} ton} 
but bumen. I Ware sosteansl all, I have told yeu my 
trials, and asked you to ‘ 
pleading with ydu a¢ men plead. You adswer 
irrelevantly, you evade me! Leonia, am I to think 
that the love you once felt for me has died out? Ant 
I to fitdk your heart i thudistintlow ? Tél me to 
leave you—say anything, but don’t crush me with 
that. I can bearall But bat Phat.” 
He placed Meatm around hét waist: and regarded 
her with ardent 


cally she extended her arm to repulse him 
foreetd kerselt: to 


“ T shall start next Wednesday; Mii o8e 
yout frogs thia'tionr Fou foal ab _aecperrinntra dmc, 
there at the Olarendom’t> 


“ And this.ieall? Oh, Leonia only mé one 
word of kindaess—one hope that your love in not 


abated?’ 
H t to her hand, but she drew back, 
sjind, Bay, borg mi . vi 


“ This may be just ; but, Leonie, it is not Kind. Tn 

the long, weary days that ate to come shall I have fo 

—— - Rp ong tape P Shall this Gold, in- 
ifferent loo’ yours my oaly companion sieep- 

ing and. waking ?”* ci aoe 

His voice, low and musical, touched a sensitive 

chord in her heart, but she uttered no word. 

“Leonia, dearer to me than ever, think—if one of 

us should perish in the meantime,” 

“Be kind enough to leave me, Oswald,’’ she inter+ 

posed, feeling her strength growing less. 

“T obey, dearest. I believe you love me, and Ican 

farewell ?”” 
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Borden wotita not worry 

But nefttier of these had address or postmark, and 

could not reply; but be forwarded the 

ves to Mr, Hawes, and that ¢ 

acknowledging their receipt. 

Although Oswald's bigoeo had focreased much 
ni¥ 


her heart « was beating wildly, bat by a superheman 
effort she said : ‘ 

“No; it is better not.” 

Bat, heeding naught save his love, he clasped 

to his breast, and then, murmuring a blessing, y 
lett the room. 
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m8 We Who is Alice, and why doy so?” said 
Mr. Hawes, with 09% anal is vo always been 
to you, haven’t I 
“ Yes, sir; and. 1 don’t, want, n to Be, un- 
grateful. Ph tell you how. I Tick yo Les was going 
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lah, the Md’lle Lelline Mts Gece International 
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ppings,, I eek oe bay il you now. that 
santa done anythi ing bed she ee what the others 
were going to do; course, but ebe didn’t think it'| 
ne ie right. Pe apa an Pw real Mpaee 
ah wasen with # visitor, cenres on 
up like conte wait.npon persons—that’s all. Wel 
tet she knew me, she grew less careless, and I used 
to bog | her toleave that, crowd, and.be good, Rat 
go bac 
When Ieaw her I asked if she jthonght I was 
going back to the circus, and shé said no; that she 
herself would never go there ; and. then she 
told me briefly of her life, and ake loved me, and 
if.I could be with her she was poke she could, be a 
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hier, setiacac with: » chuckle 
“e Bob,” said his uncle, “ T aaknanane ie penand 
}remember how you: left Mret Ward,” 


“ Yeo, sir; lL ran away. because: the schoolmaster 
oat ed 1 did not do. 1 
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fettis Have Ho pbrip dP d¥rentotly’ in out 
ny let we be uitited dt’ the darliest-possible 


bes You have ts ewe my wishes, Oswald,” re: 
ied orate. 


the: Cheque ‘that saved me?” 


Oswald’ she answered, blushing faintly, “Could I 
il fp oan ae ge help you, especially when 
your "peppy from your own good |. 


* 

He cl her in his atms and @ mist came into his 
‘eyes, ng is face against hers, be remained 
motionless s moment, and prayed fervently that he 
‘might be ot to’ ma Eri iy Mee —that no 
act of his ey ever gite lier he looked 
tp, his eye ig with the ahr is bord of te- 


she | Verence. 


Presetitly Flossie cane fi frito 
‘Oswald's ame kissed him srasaesatety. Sie hed 
always loved Bim, snd bad oftew wondered, in her 
childish way, why he had ceaséd’ to visit them. 
Now the thought returned, and, testlitg ber head + 
on his chest, she glanced from him to her mother, 
wud said; + 

* Mamma wlien we was at how, atid you felt 
bad, waén’s it cause Oswald didn’t come—wasn’t it, 
mamma ?” 

“ Yes, Flossie,” answered) Leoniayin a, faltering 
voice. 

* But he’ll always be with you now, darling; he 





good woman, I knew she was in earnest, and I lis- 





will be your papa, and mamma shall never cry 


after, Mr. Chirp [ 
‘were again |, 


“ ¥out welfare wae ad. dear i now 
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‘shy mote if’ lie’ din hi ” said Oswald, drach af- 
“tba lielp it,” said Oswald, a 


“Ta oo pads T ah,*" rejoined the obfild; in ber 
sweét, infaiitile Way. 

In due time, in presence of Mr, Hawes, lid’ nepliew 
Miss Strattomwand Mr:-Ohirp; nd Leonia were 
married, 


L  Lebaia was dressiéd ft a dillt of cernlead hee, with 

lace across the shoulders, and a long veil of the same 
gauzy material. Her arms were bare, though partially 
covered by the folds of the veiljand her wrists were 
encircled by bracelets of péarl. Her luxuriant hair, 
studded with orange blossoms, fellin golden waves 
over her snowy shoulders; and her lovely face was 
rédiawdt with‘ serenit 








As the ceremony was concluded Oswald glanced 
upon his bride with mingled love and veneration, and 
aaid, softly ; 

own~my priteless—my wife |” 
h ae husbead!™ shetfeplied, her eyes glistenins 
with tears of bliss. 

(Ow the day: succeeding Mr. and! Mrs, Loring started 
for Ruby whats grip isos 

cas to ‘eonceruing the 
|, property: eee Sor t ther, for Bob—-th at 
|, considerate aud judicious boy—had. deemed it best 
that Alice should be firmly, immovyably settled in 
| her new mode of life before her title to riches was 
madé Known to her. 
One week later Mr. Hawes, acdinipadiod by his 
ti , Mr. Chit dud Miss’ Stratton, tdtk their de- 


ure. 
pif selecting’ bis Hottie, Mr: Hawes deferred’ to the 
‘ wistiew of Alice ; accordingly # house Was parchased 
in a charming situation, and hither the party répairéd, 
‘am. Jacky wiio: was statost Craky ‘with! énthu- 


we By thander, Bob« Willis, hmesa—thivhesended 
bese hive, besn’t it ® IB it lisda’e beda for 
) you) F etould be in that old oiroud now,.eud Alico 
would be—nobody knows where.’”’ 

“We must. show thas. We.appreciate: it «ll; Jack, 
by doing as. well as. we can!” noswered Boby, very 


gravel; 
WAlways good; you darliog!* murmuréd Adice, 
near. 
o much, Afiow; But 


tay’ “Oh, no—you 5 me 
Leet duf friends’ are ‘cotiing. 

Mr. Hawes and Jerry were walking down tho 
broad pétli, am-in-arim, dud’ conversing Very olieér. 
7 


= 


- ae 


“We catr etijoy ourselves in’ poate now,” skid the 
former, ‘And wher id Contes’ tothe’ We'll’ give 
ite ante? His wife # grand party: Quite-a fantilly, eb, 
roe 628 pans glanced sitiiling’ toward Adfce wud 


ppt Fou, F wonder; Jack, if there's & wo- 
the worl! that could love ne? Ne, sir— 


‘Pore curmudgeon; # regular old curmudgeow!" 


THE END. 


Me. Marspen has commissioned Mr: Millhie to 
eine i a picture for 15,000/. one ef the genditions 





that the picture. shall not. be exhibited.at the 
yal Academy. 
Native Oreriid.— tte: Walpole, in writing of 
the Whitstable fishery and native oysters, i his re- 
a the Board of Trade, on the [Ber 
, stys “Ite importance may be 

io e fact that native oysters’ are deatcionly 
spoken of as Whiteteblé natives; though ‘ — 

oysters are really those fattened’ Ow bette sittate o 
the’ Loudea slay.” Is: this really Mr. Woipole’s 
idea of that fishery and of native oysters? Does 
be mean that Whitetable natives have siniply got a 
+ 4 neame,and are no. better than other oysters 
Ltust bave been fattened on beds situate om the 
London clay? To the uninitiated there can 
be no other meaning. . Natives are commonly 
ken of as “ Whitstable natives’ by those who 
mid pass tO ar ignorant consumer oysters of 
an inferior quality~a meg I regret to say, 
pe rip by many. ble ‘natives Have’ ob- 
ference Psbrornny their superior ¢xcel- 
Woove beltg unequalled throughout the whole world. 
yer does Mer.» Walpole seriously niean that 
“native oysters are realiy those fattened on beds 
situate on the London clay,” and not’ a separate 
variety? Common oysters will much improve in 
shape and colour of shell and in conditiom and 
flavour of ‘fish by removal, to such beds, but will 
hevér become a native. Thousands of common 
oysters are annually fattened on these beds, but 
though considerably improved, and even lost dome 
of their characteristics, they have not béen trans- 
formed into Hatives. Perhaps some of your readers, 
who may be better acquainted with oysters than I 
am, will give the “ points” of the native varicty 
in contra-distinction to the commem—=W.. P. C. 

(Whitstable), 

‘HB Freuch Nationa) Library bas just been enriched 








with a very complete collection of the coins and 
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medals of the Revolution, The Marquis de Turgot 
made the present, which consists of nearly 1,600 
pieces, and which he has spent fifteen years in acquir- 
ing. Several of them are very rare, and some are 
said to be unique. ; 


THE BARONBT’S SON; 
LOVE KD HATE 


By tas AvuTHOR oF 


“ Winifred Wynne,” “ One Sparkle of Gold,” ete., etc. 
es 
CHAPTEB XLV. 


Oscar VAnpELEuR was languidly reclining oD 
the couch that was now only too often his favourite 
resting-place. 

The silence and the monotony of the surrounding 
scene had lulled him into « brief and only partial 
doze while awaiting the return of his watchful nurse 
—a welcome oblivion to his woes. Poor fellow! how 
he panted for the air amd the variety that had been 
his former portion, how he murmured over the days 
that had not been sufficiently valued while they were 
rapidly flying over his head. 

How he conjured up the image of his cousin, his 
ouly love, and paused to hear the tone of her sweet 
voice, to gaze on her lovely face, to clasp in his hand 
the ‘air fingers that he would give half his life to call 
his own. 

Such were the dreams that haunted his half-wa- 
king, half-somnolent state. 

And whether for weal or woe, whether for the good 
or the bane of his destiny, it was still the same un- 
conquerable and ever present memory that influenced 
him. 

Edith—fair, sweet refined Edith, was ever the one 
prevailing idea—the one haunting vision that, night 
and day, gave brightness and yetcloud to the atmo- 
sphere of his days. 

And even Gladys, his devoted and self-sacrificing 
sister, could ‘not supply that want, could not satisfy 
the craving of his soul for her whom he had even too 
fondly and so despairingly loved. Perhaps his mind 
was too entirely engrossed with such thoughts, or his 
bodily langour too irresistible for him to be alive to 
any other objects and sounds. 

In any case, there were steps and voices. and a 
whispered but continuous contention, as to some dis- 
puted subject, that eatirely escaped his notice, 

And his eyes continued to be sealed in the guies- 
cent state in which he so frequently and for so con- 
tinuous a period spent the tedious hours of his sis- 
ter’s absence, 

He was not aware of the rustle of garments near, 
he did not hear the steps that slowly and timidly 
approached him. 

He did not rouse even to partial consciousness till 
his own name sounded in his ears, 

“ Oscar!” 

There was a familiarity in the sound, there was a 
gentle, womanly sweetness in the accent that rather 
prolonged than disturbed the illusion. 

Could it be that it was Edith ? 

Could she have really cometo watch over and to 
soothe him with assurances of her fidelity and her 
truth ? 

‘The idea passed through the young man’s br-iu 
almost without any real or active purpose or effort. 

But the next moment the voice sounded once more 
and all was dispelled. 

It was not Edith’s rich tone, nor the loving, sym- 
pathetic appeal that it would have made to his soul. 

It was a different and yet not unpleasing nor cold 
tone that came on his senses, 

And his eyes opened with a wild and startled look, 
to meet the timid appeal of those of his half-wedded 
»wife—of Lily Bradley, in all their nearly forgotten 
-claim on his love and attention. 

“Lily !” he exclaimed, quickly. 
bere ? What does all this mean ?” 

“Tt means that I am in my rightful place at your 
side, Oscar,” she said, with more firmness than was 
habitual to her. “ And I will stay, unless you con- 
sent to come with me to my proper home,” 

The young man recoiled as froma serpent’s touch, 
rather than that of a fair and well-dowered girl, 

“ Lily, this is madness! Who put you on my track?” 
he said, shrinkingly. ‘Are you bent on my. ruin 
that you have come here ?” 

Lily flushed either from anger or from shyness at 
the rebuff. 
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He 
a 
BE 
oF 


whom slie had ‘no right to call 
shrank 


“ Oscar, this is ], when Iam wifo—when, <a ps evasiy 
no one has a an and nares 308 but me, It | her fo 


It recalled the doubts and ‘fears, peyeeryerre she said, 
terror, the disgraceful bondage in which he had livéd. |able'and 
And, more than all, it bronght back to his mind } 


ah 


d a 
great—a ruinous mistake on either side. It was, be 


ite 
Hh 
ii 
Fi 


I 
promise » peace by 
ever reminding you of my existence,” he wegt on, had 

regarding her. hid 


. 41 thought it might be best not to bring 
Tictlé den,” shié went 
Do cone with | OBdar; ye @ 






mas no fal fp th we nat fick eee ; 
ou were 80 w : 
‘ny. husband >” she i Peale ody at Sey ee ees 
feet and resting. her head on his half-shrinking hand. | but we Seppe drain Hay mt d then 
It was certainly difficult for any man to repel with |.go abroad for. a m rsa aot 
actual coldness a claim go well founded and a young | your strange . 
and tolerably attractive ‘ ;4 ha smiled scornfully. 
Oscar would perhaps have felt it impossible to re- Mi gd asd ing > go oo 


appeal had she not been so entirely | nance your eoming, Lily,” -he,said, firmly, . mie is 
bound up’with thé man to whom he entertained sach better chat tt chotia Ianian, bethen,shasaren 4 


| under his orders! :than.of your own, wild fancies. 


disgrace. 
Lily's very voice and features in themselves alone | should ‘be grieved if you suffered more than is neces~ 


and 
on ha yeeros 
word of his. 


Ey seeragely joy ote 


next momént. damped the rays of suushine 


A ae vetsintp.coen OM TAD Ciuel ‘Ue: GHIA 
iad been half mg Ape tr al 
s if ape 


roggle with m bodily ‘ 
DT Boe wholiod to caatl ta hee tet: tab onnseat te hee ease fan ota at tat 
plans and views for the future, he wished to see that peal,“ Hes vob RM bitterly atoned 
she was willing’to give up all claim on the love and and repented: ‘ordel wrong that I was eo 


the faith of the man by whom she had stood at the ffer, it i ball be ‘lope, 
yr el nh fle Re em wc ak eo yet gealy, some tate dha to 7 i 


usband, and Who | follies, Lea} 
unflatteringly from such a sacred title from | | were in s pri 


Seay rl se 
least he comfort of truth and honour oa ed 
ae Lily abv loved big he —n can feel now tha’ 

I never and I ‘will not ‘venture ‘On 


ily fann, Sushogt ted, here Te caring, | but rather mir pronto ach marriage.” ” 


with mingled anger and emotiou than withcalmcom-| _ Still the girl lin 


pliance with his views. 

“Then you do not love me?, You are most -un- 
grateful, Oscar, when I have loved you a great deal 
more than I ever intended. And, besides, papa’ has 
been so good to you—and—and—it is very whkind 
and very false and mean!” came bursting angrily 
from her quivering lips. ° 
Oscar was somewhat baffled by the tone. He knew 
not what to reply; he had but s poor defencé ts 
make. 

And, alas! nd power of sheltering himself from the 
terrible dangér that ‘Lily, as he believed, did not even 
suspect, 

“You do me injustice, dear girl,” “He said; at last. 
“T would have tried to be a good and loving husband 
to you had that miserable attack not come in, as if to 
sever us and prevent future misery. But it was a 
very, wrong and dangerons thing for me to do and : 
feel too remorseful to. expose you or, myself to.an. 
repetition of such sin against you, Lily, and raed 
Heaven.” 

The girl was perhaps somewhat awe-stricken (at 
the solemn words, thus gravely pronounced; but her 


banished the passing and superficial effect on her mind. 
Really L.cannot see it, Oscar. I only know that’ 
you are as good as my husband in everybody's ideas, 
because ‘you actually spoke the words ‘till it camé to 
the ring part, when you were taken so ill, \ And, 
whatever you nay say, I am sure I should feel quite 
wicked to marty atiy one’ else, and so would you be 
if you ever did such a thing, Oscar,” she said angrily. 
The young man’s lips were compréssed to hide the 
contempt that did in truth betray itself in his features. 
What a contrast to such beings as he lovod best— 
to Gladys, to Edith—was that coarse-minded, reso- 
lution to keep at any hazard what she had believed 
to be in her grasp! What an utter disregard of the 
finer instincts of ove and of womanly delicacy ! 
“You need scarcely fear that I shall have the 
chance of incurring such guilt—if guilt it would be,” 
he answered, coldly. 

“ Lily, does.your father know of this visit ?” he 
inquired, after a momentary pause, 

The gir!’s confusion at the question was somewhat 
unintelligible to her companion. It was certainly 


not a very embarrassing one to answer, under the es- 
pecial circumstances. 

“T ‘really do not know, Oscar. I brought the 
maid whom papa engaged for me before—my wedding. 





She is waiting forme a little way off,” she replied, 


feminine love and her gighish pique and ambition soon grie 


her li d I 
¥ peng ipé'an se 


eaten “ot her’ bh 
mingled | love in her light nature. ve 


people are ver y happy whic 
not bain ‘love each other mach, Pagatr 4 
veséechingly; “and when it will do you 80. tuned 
good. why should not you?” 

“ Because I have'so much besides to gall ‘and’ mt 
me,” he replied. “I could not'be master of myself 
I will. not! Lily, do not prolong this torture, ane he 
continted, in a sterner tone, and movin ay the door 
t ¥: to end the annoyance ag briefly “ad | Was, "pos- 


othe i's face assumed a rene dark ud passionate 
‘expression now. 

“It is very well. You miay yur B htt) ‘Mr. ees 
aeleur,” ‘ae. ‘said; haughtity, b 
foolish and weak to’put aioe in your ‘power ytd 
plead‘as if 1 were the Peso ‘that fs over 
and 5 am heré—I will not’ one word to pave you 
from ppt tbe a ote am whe: tba 
ated he re m the room quick, indig- 

aw sudden loweridg of hor thick veil 

tht | nt “imply either ® burst ‘of passion or ‘of 


roseae sank down again ‘on his festing-place once 
mors, to indulgein the terrible atid too sure antici tos 
tions of coming vengeance from those he had 
deffed. 


Did he repent ? Would he have recalled the girl 
had it been ‘in his power,’ 

No; ‘his nobler nature wag gradually ey | 
strength under the pressure of acerbity which 
‘ih many temperaments act as'a purifying tonic to 
mental weakness and degradation, 
He was preparing, if not’ for cheérful or hopeful 
but at least for brave and firm endurance of what lay 
before‘him.* ~ 
And meauwhile Lily burried along the rarrow 
path aud tortuous turnings ‘till she reached @ more 

n space, where a brongham was in waiting. 

ca ‘Well, my child, what ‘success ?"” asked ‘the 
strong though subdued foice of her father, as slie 
stepped into the carriage. “ Don’t'be surprised. 
thought I woald join you here, 'so that all might be 
képt quiet at home: Even your’ mother is not quite 
in our secrets, Lily,” he went on. “Bat tell me; 
child, did you see him?’ is he grateful for’ our 
clemency ?”” 
Lily could barely restrain her indignant sobs to 
reply. 
nG Grateful ! papa, he is infamous,”’she said 
angrily. “He refused to have any more’ 'to do with 
me, or you either, I suppose. He says he has re. 
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pented ever since and he will not marry me—at 
least not, more that he has done,’’ she went on, ‘her 
words half-choked in sobs. 

Mr. Bradley gave a harsh, hoarse laugh. 

“Oh, indeed. It is very likely he will have still 
more reason to repent,’’ he said, clenching his hands 
** But never mind, my Lily; I shall take care that he 
will be well punished and you revenged. | And, as to 
the ‘rest there are others as good as ‘he’ isy when 
beauty and money are in the way ‘to. tempt them. 
There, there, dry your tears, Lily. Don’t'let them 
koow at home, and before many months I'll see what 
can be done to make you 4 nobleman’s instead: of a 
per oy wife,” pions 

he prospect and the promise were certainly ve 
shadowy, ps in Lily Bradley’s ideas, mm 

Still it gave her some faint consolation, since her 
present fiasco had not chilled nor daunted her father’s 
doating affection and pride in securing for her a 
brilliant futare.* « 


CHAPTER XIVI, 

“ THANK Héaven that you have come, Cecil,” said 
Lady Biith, some time after Lord Dupuy’s arrival at 
the castle, “I can see an improvement in our father 
already; and 1 am réally quite sanguine as to the re- 
éult of hismind being placed at rest.” arike 

~ Cecil shook his head rather doubtingly. ’ 

“ That is just the point I cannot trust in, my little 
sister,’’ he said, gra "y. * I do'not doubt from What 
I know and sée that mind’ has had even more to 
do than the body with my father’s attack.’ Bat I 
cannot see my way clearly at all'to thé putting his 
Airxisties at tech P??"'07" 9°" Reda 8 hr Hs etl? ET Bee 


Biith gave almost s reproschful glance at her 


brother, i 

*“Ah, Cecil, surely’you are ready to niake some 

Sits she said, sik hon dore proc, Soe aa 
wasa stru veen ¢ eolin; 
Will you be more hard in Jour resttttion, Doct pee 

* Perla not if tt were'of any avéil to avért the 
calamity, Bdith,” he returned. “Bat Teannot‘see that 
it would do a for me to’ marry’ Wenta “Van 
deleur. She candot be'an heiress, Gr at'any tate not 
= @ one as could Necibbioatt -oehne tact c er 

én on Oar ty, Were out o} 
the wa: 1 tesa ons off the caveat: Edith, could 
You wish or sanction such contingencies ?”” 

The girl’s cheeks whitened at the ominous words. 

“ Cecil, this is very dreadful. “Tell me,’ is Oscar 
really living, and what will be done about him?” she 
said, with as mucli fitmness as shé could command, 

She was not one to betray her heart’s long-cher- 
ished ahd now almost sinful secret to even her 
brother's Keeping. 

* Oscar is living, Edith, thanks to the noble self- 
sacrifice of his sister,” hé replied. ** But, I fear, in 
most hopeless and terrible straits unless some one 
step iv to rescue him. Still, if SirLewis shoald take 
advantage of his necessities to make him cut off the 
entail would you wish me to help him in such’ injus- 
tice and to enjoy the results,” he asked, bitterly ? 

‘Edith ‘shivered visibly. 

“Oh, I do not know what fs right, what is’ best !"’ 
she moaned, “It ‘seems sath a fearful choicé of 
evils. Only suppose,'if papa could be saved, and we 
remmbered when he’ was gone, that we had hastened 
his end. Would not that be intolerable, dear 
Cecil ?”” ‘ 

“ And would it be better, ‘Edith, to know and to 
se6 that Oscar and Gladys Vandéleur were suffering 
a life-long misery and injustios for our sakes?” he 
asked, in return. “‘ Would ‘you bear to see me re: 
velling as it werein the fruitsof robbery? Sir Lewis 
has a rigut perhaps to make terms with his son if he 
chooses, but still they are unnatural and hard, and 
Featinot bring ‘myself’ to do suéh a double crime, I 
should bring wretchness on my béloved wife, on an 
innocent and noble girl, and on Oscar. I should've 
accessory tobis final ruin. = ©" 

“Is that your idea of gevérous sacrifice, Edith?” 
he went on, severly. 

For he in truth, he had been somewhat galled and 
embittered by his sister's apparent want of considera- 
tion” ‘and’ ‘sympathy “save for her ‘suffering 


rent. 

He could not divine the secret agony ‘that was 
fevérivg her very nature andactually forcing ber on 
to’ what “ber ‘calmer ‘feelings wight have’ con- 
denned. 

* Alas, alas, I known not, Oh, Cecil, what cat be 
done? mast papa really die-of a broken heart ?” she 
said, at length. 

Lord Dupoy was silent fn his turn. 

He could scarcely reconcile ‘his conflicting duties, 
though his masculine spirit was certainly more 
logical and good in its inferences than his young 
sistér’s, 

“Perhaps we may be able to gain time, Edith,” 
he said, at length. ‘I have already so guarded my- 


self with Sir Lewis that ‘he is bound to prove the 
freedom of his estates before I fulfil the conditional 
promise have made him. 

“Ard, do*you really think there is no pity to be 
felt tor me, for yourself, and pity for the stricken 
ones I have seen since Lieft the castle? I tell you, 
Edith,” he went on, sta up and pacing the room 
with irregular strides, ‘‘I «tell -you'that Gladys 
Vandeleur, brought up‘in luxury and refinement and 
guarded from every hardship, is at this moment 
toiling to support her’brother ‘in his illness and his 
concealment, ‘ 

“And I, [ dare not’ even ofer to help, for every 
pound is actually taken from those who havea right 
to it till all these burdens have been. cleared,” We 
went on, rather ps to himself than his sister. 
“Oh, father, father; what misery has your weakuess 
=< temporising brought on your children and on 
all’ f , 


Edith scarcely dared to interrapt this burst of re- 


proachful agony. 

** Cecil, what can wedo? Can we not help them, at 
least in some measure?’’ she asked, timirdly. 

“No, Edith, no.’ Unless it’ was given so as to 
place ) out of need and in a safe and honourable 
position it would have been only a gratuitous insult,” 
he retarned.’’ “Cau T would have hesi- 
tated eadire ty sietes prod dared ” insult that 
high-min angel. ‘by. paltry and temporary 
offers of ‘some miserable bauk-noteythat would but 

have ‘humiliated without actually benefiting her in 
her trials.”’ 

‘Edith fooked keenly. at him. 69" 

‘And, Cecil; dear’ Cecil; ‘tell me—confide in me, 
your only sister,” she said, softly, ‘‘do love 
\Gladye? Ib that to be added to our griefs $” 

Lord Dupuy did not answer her for a moment. 

“It matters not, Edith, love; do not distress 

about such sentimental feelings of mine,” 

e said, in a tone that, perhaps, sounded cold in his 
sister's ears; ‘It is only for me to consider right and 
justice just now, and leave the rest to: more favoured 
‘mortals,’ After all; I enppose love is's luxury for the 

, I mean the supposed poor,” he added, bitterly, 
Is is absard for usto dream of snch plebeian non- 


sense, 

The tears started in Edith's eyes. 

In truth she was scarcely as yet fully and fami- 
liarly acquainted with her brother, 

‘The difference in their ages aud his long absence 
ftom home, her’ own attachment to” Oscar and her 
constant companionship with hersick fatuer had in 
some measure alienated the brother and sister, 

In any case they scarcely understood'the secret 
workings of their respective temperaments, and Edith 
certainly was a stranger to the somewhat mysterioug 
and sealed book of Cecil Dapuy’s inner nature. 

His kinder feelings were however awakened by 
the sight of ber distress. 

“ Porgive me, little sister,” he said. ‘‘I did not 
mean to be unkind, bat, all this needless and degrad- 
ing perplexity is enough to wake up all the gall and 
bitteroess that might otherwise have gone to sleep 
in one’s soul, However, I will try and conquer any 
such selfishness, for your sake, dear girl. Aud as to 
Gladys Vandeleur, it is enough that she isa very 
personation of all that woman should be, too angelic, 
it may be for such a sinver as your rugged brother.” 

And kissing Edith lovingly on the brow, he dis- 
missed ‘her with the all-prevalent argument of her 
father’s need for her presence iu the sick-room. 

But no sooner was she gone thau he drow from his 
pocket a letter that as yet had been uoread in his 
sister’s presence. 

It was written in the same hand that had penned 
the unlucky packet which had hastened his father’s 
illness, but in this case it was extremely brief in its 
contents. 

‘Ham! well the fellow’s determined to lose no 
time,” he muttered, perusing once and again the 
brief lines ; ** but it matters not, the sooner the better, 
so far as learning the truth is concerned,” 

He rang the bell rather sharply. 

“If any one from Mr. Lawson comes, let him be 
admitted. I will see him in the library,” he said, 
abruptly, when the man appeared. 

And then repairing tothe apartment in qaestion, 
he opened’ the various drawers and desks, to which 
the pass-key that had been entrusted to him by 
Edith gave access, and abandoned himself to a 
deliberate and careful study of their ominous con- 
tents, 

There could be but little doubt now of the state of 
matters, 

Letters upon letters that proved only too clearly 
the extreme laxity of his father’s arrangements met 
his eyes. 

‘The accumulated interest on the already heavy 
mortgage was crushing in its burden. 

And now that the iudulgence of somewhat careless 





guardians’ was to be exchanged for the sbarpe; 


supervision Of a principal, and that principal young 
and probably grasping in bis demands, there couid be 
small hope of #ts continuance, 

*“* And I have been dreaming in an idiot's prradise 
ins. “taking dp my post at my father’s side,” he 
said, ss.’ “If is @ punishment to my sel fisiiness 
aud failay in my duty. ‘Poor Edith, thank H-aven, 
she wil) © least éseape, Claude is a trav-heirted 
fellow, though there is a foreign element in his 
idlexs Aud his'nature, and he will save her from any 
participation in the sufferiig and he hardships that 
would otherwise have been hets, And now to pre- 
pare for this unwelcome visitor.” 

Lord Dupuy drew pen and ink towards him and 
soon was lost in a deep and abstrase if not very ins 
teresting labyrinth of figures and of calculations that 
might have baffled @ less clear and devermiued 
brain. 

But he persisted in his thankless task, and ha’ ap- 
patently brought it to some sort’ of conclusi»n ere 
the ring at the heavy house-bell was folluwed by 
footsteps on the stairs and lobby, and “If you please, 
my lord, Mr. Lawson is here. Shall I show him ap?” 
proved that his diligence had not been needless for 
the emergency. ° 

On the next hour's interview might indeed depend 
the fate of * Cato and of Rome.” 

(To be continued.) 





CHILDREN'S BALLS. 


are the liveliest’ and thé happiest. Frascati takes 
the lead in this respect; it opens its doors to about 
500 little folke of both’ sexes, and of ages varying 
from six to twelve years. 

The costumes are the exact modele of tliose to be 
met with in thée'ordinary bals masqués, or what bis- 
tory hands down as patronized by the last foat 
reigning Louis. There are courtiers of the reign of 
the Grand Monarch, all powder and wig ; then 
the marquises of the reign of Louis XV., with 
riffles, powdered hair, swords, satins, cocked hate, 
silk stockings, high-heeled shoes, and silver buckles ; 
thére are sailors ‘and farmers, tradesmen and !'urks, 
with ore specimens of the dwellers beyond Meso- 


The little girle are the most attractive in their 
toilets ‘of grand duchesse, with Versailles swagger ; 
there are cantiniéres ‘and Trianon milkmaids, 
peasants, flowér and fruit dealers, toy sellers from 
Bavaria, aud macaroni vendors from Naples. 

After dancing, Polichitélle leads the juveniles for 
@ romping march round the room, the prize b-ing 
awarded to the moutard who stamps the loadest, 
Then succeeds a puppet show, a tombola, where 
every child is certain to draw a prize—a toy ; then 
dancing, and a general assanit on Polichinelle, to 
his humped back and sée what is inside tue 

8. 


MYSTERY OF THE MILL. 


CHAPTER IX, 


A Brier suivey of the narrow pass which Pauk 
Duval had reached seemed to convince him that the 
projection of the mill was a structure of compara- 
tively recent date, and it was very evident to him 
that it had been erected for the purpose chiefly of 
affording a screen or outer wall to this secret pas- 
8 








The stones were entirely different from those of 
the inner wall, being unbewn, just as they hed been 
taken from the shattered ledge adjacent to the cas- 
cade, with only the sharp projections broken off. 
The stepping-stones were also in a rough state, of 
unequal dimensions and loosely set. 

Our adventurer ascended slowly and carefully, 
holding his candle above his head; and very soon 
reached a point where the way terminated aguinst a 
surface of stone, which covered an aperture corre 

sponding in width with the passage. 

He knew enough of the topography of the house 
to know that the aperture above him, if the stone 
could be removed, would open through the fluor of 
the secret chamber. 

Upon holding his light close to the under surface 
of this stone he observed a number of circular lives 
or abrasions or scratches, as though it had been re- 

peatediy swung upon a pivot or centre over anotier 
surface of stone, and this centre, taking the abrasions 

as indicating the circumference of a circle, was 

upon the right hand and very near to the edgw of the 

wall. 

Having completed this examination, Paul set his 

candle upon the upper step and then applied both 

hands to the stone, pressing upward, and at tie same 

time laterally in the direction indicated by the cir- 





cular marks, 


Peruaps of all revels the fancy bale for children: 
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Presto, there was no farther secret—no hindrance 
to the moving of the stone, It yielded to our hero’s 
strong touch, revolving away until the,aperture it 
bad covered was open and ex 

Paul burried up, sod when be "bad reached the 
landing sboye he found bimedif in a small, closet- 
like chamber, without window or door, though he 
could gee where both a window and a door had 
been walled up 

The walls were somewhat rough, the floor was 
eomposed of broag stone flags, while overhead were 
the framework and red tiles of the roof of the 
house. 

Of furniture there were @ wooden stool, a gmall 
bot solid oaken table and an iron-betund chest. 

He tanried only long enocagh to observe thus. much, 
and then be returned to his companions in the room 
below, 

‘I pave fonnd it!” he said, joyously, “The way 
to the hiddep chamber is qpen to you and the passage 
is not.diffeult. Will you comp?’ 

Ot coprae they would come, Pauline went first, her 
lower leading her by tbe band, while Fenelia followed 
close behind, Pan! poivted out to them the peculiarities 
of construction as they proceeded, and «t Jength the 
maiden apd the bousekeeper stood within the mygtic 

apartment whence bad came «0 them so much of 
dread and vain conjecture, They gazed around 
eagerly, Pauline clinging to the arm of the artist for 
safety, and both seemed a little disappointed at the 
meagreness of the appoiatments of the place. 

‘t Thpee ie nos puch bere,” said Paaline. 

qeuch open to eur inspection just pow,” fer 

aioe or lowen; ‘ but you rouss remember that great 
ea (ap be bidden within @ very small 

his old chest is evidently she mystery which we 

Cog ree Uwe can gain.» view of phe 

ae that, I thipk we shall hayeacoomplished our 


be phent mas of oak, shout three feet long by two | ily 
fant ponte er wide, and heavily hound with 
thick iron gtraps. The top, or ower, mes aeoured 
oy wags page ape side sad by two heavy 
Pe Sem’ paid Peal, altar the shout bad oan. duly 

* we.come toa momentons pause. Hven 
were it possible to force this strong box, it would 
snewer 40 doit, for Jacob Murdner must uot s 
present know that eny human being 1 re TY him- 
elf hag heen here, If we.cannot find the keys to these 
locks we wait unti! 1 can get some made, May 
they not he ip the old cabinet below? They must be 
comberagmie affairs, such as the miller would nos be 
likel to.garcy in his pocket.’ wv 
@ qn go and nee, ” suggested Fenells. 

“ Let pe goat ance,” added Peal, 

Tey returned to Jacob's sleeping-reom, and care, 
folly atteckedthe old cabinet. They found in the 
wpper three drawers locked, but the locks were 
eld and worn and of simple construction, and the 
artist found a key ia bis pooket that unlocked them 
all. But the search for the keys to the psdlocks was 
vain. Ewery nook and gorner of the cabinet. was 
thoroughly explored, every crevice and cranny probed, 
but what they sought was not to be there found. 

“* Must we give it op?’ asked Pauline, thinking 
the saw.a troubled look upon her lover's face. 

“ No,” he replied, quickly, *‘ we will never give it 
ap untid we have accomplished or parpose, though 
we may nett with impedioents which caunot be over- 
come éan.en hear. Must likely we jumped ata con- 
olnvion tao quickly when we tarved to this cabinet as 
& probable hiding-place of the keys. Naturally, were 
Lin Jacob Murduer's place, I sbonid hide the key to 
my seeret m the safest place possible —in the place 
avhere it would be least likely to be found by an in- 
terloper. Where is there another place so safe and 
secure as the ohamber so adroitly cut off and hidden ? 
Of course, the keys to those padlocks are somewhere 
in that ehamber. Let us return,’ 

Feneiia was evidently becoming nervous and 
sneasy 5 but she offered no complaint. She only 
asked Pani te wait while she went to the kitchen to 
make another observation of their surroundings. She 
game back reporting all safe, and then followed on 
through theseeret passage up into the hidden chamber 
again, 

“Now,” said Paul, “ 
the miller’s place. 
coal my 

“Or,” eas the old housekeeper, looking 
énhiously aronnd upon the bare and solid walla, 
“where could you conceal them ?” 

Paul bad advanced to the oaken table, and was in 
the act. of setting bis candle thereon, whem some 
marks upon the surface attracted bie attention. They 
were a nnmerous arch-like serious of indentations, 
as thongh meade by nails in the heel of .a boot, and 
some of them had certainly been not long made, 

“Hal” he cried, with kiedling animation, “the 


let me put myself again in 
Where would I be likely to con- 


nines have ‘heen for the purpose.of reaching the 


Without farther remark,:and with his companions 
gazing eagerly, he drew.op the atooland got apor 
the table, in whieh situation he could easily reach 
the under sideof ahe roofing tiles. He heldup thr 
candle, and after eouriderable examination he dis 
covered, close down under the eaves, an space 
in the frame-sork of thé roof, He got down and 
moved the tableto the wall and remounted. He ins 
serted his hand imte the open space and felt some- 
thing that thrilled him to the core. 

“Bee!” he cried, leaping down. from his pereh. 
“I think I heve found them!” And he exhibites 
tao iron keys. 

They were —e dn the padleake, and they fitted !. 
Ay, and they shot back the bolts and patilene se: 
eover of the cheat. 1 

Pauline offered to hold the candle, bat her hand. 
trembled eo thet Fenelia was obliged to take it, Pau! 


waited a few moments to gain eats sent then lifted. 
to fl iron-bound vepereapc opt 
wa 


Aad this wag what they found in that old ‘ghost: 
First, were sles of Jeathenn bags, all ofa.size.ans,|) 


itor 
; Beside the bags of git shew we tonsrenar ot 
the chest an eblangdectbore gee, with a hendle: on 


top. 
This Paul lifted.ent eed:eot-dt.npon: the teble.. Ie 
ene an case, of thick bard. 


polished leether, y embosged and mede secure 
silver buck > . 


wee within 
oe exclamation .of admiration from Pauline’s: 
 Gbeched waves anod cuysbiog aba Meeit... 


It was s casket about twelve inches long by den, 


inches wide, and gight deohea deep. As dient: glance 
the eye wonld mot detest \ 


The key to shia casket, a delicate affair which 
might be wore a@ 6p ornament npoa 
—hung by « silkea ribbon from a loop on the inside 
of the leathexmn casa, aod Paul lost no time in apening 


it. 

If Pauline bad been surpriced when ashe saw the 
casket, she wae.fac mone surprised upoy benolding 
its contents. 

It was as theagh a thousand stars, fiasiing with 
ya 4 radiance, were gleaming up from iis soyatic 
depths, 

Upon a cushion of black velvet rested jewels af 
inestimable value. 

There wera diamonds and rubies and emeralds 
and sapphires and pearls avd opais, large avd small, 
seme of them sat iu gold and some of them nuset, ; 

When this brilisnt store had been examined, Paul 
lifted the cusion from its place and -beueath, upoo a 
pillow of velvet fashionediteo reaeive it, rested a tiara 
of surpassing magnificence, 

The band was of Ewuscan gold, aet with, dia- 
monds and ny large size and exceeding 
purity. 

“It is a royal. diadem,” ssid Pauline, with bated. 
breath. 


narch might be preud to wear, There are.but very 
few in France.ee valuable, Even this simple bauble, 
resting here in the bottem. of the casket, ie warth 
more than all the gold that bears it compavy, But 
we must not tarry. We have discayered all that 
the hidden chamber was made to congeal, aud now 
we will restore everything to the exact condition in 
which we round it, for Jacob Murdner mnt not find 
a trace nora mark ppon which so found.» axapicion 
that his secrat is kpown to others. It. is. abgolutely 
necessary that weshould keep our gecrat for @ time.” 
While thns speaking he had restored the upper 
coshion to its place and glosed ithe casket, 

While he was looking it Pauline examined the 
legend of the qusintly carved escutcheon upon the 
top of the cover apd.tried to.apell it out. 

“Tt is Latin, Pauline; can you read it?” 


M No; my poor knowledge does not extend so 
“Twill read it for you. Yon.can trace ont theold 


far. 





miller has mounted upon this table for something. 





monkish letsera, Ze phrase is—‘Ip te. Domine 


2B 
aperavi,” -which,: being translated, ie--‘ In ‘Thee, @ 
Lerd, Ihave pat my trust.’ ‘This is the-armoyiab bear- 
ing of an old French family sehese founder was. 
brave and nt knight do che time ef Puiilip 
Augustus, He accompanied that celebraced monarch 
in bie crusade to the Holy Land. and thie was the 
device end motte which he bare upoa his shield.” 

Both Pauline and Fenella regarded the spenke 
with eagereorprise, . Tine housekenper apoke first. 

$f Moose te B know shofumily te whom these 
jewels belonged ?’* 

“I did kuow the family, good Fenel)s. It fell as 
the family of Pommoy fell. Butiask me no more 
here, I od roe it moreover. se must ae 
away from place. Hold the bone aaah gd 0 
not suffer a dropof tallow to [atl unen abe fluor, and 
[ grill put things as 1 found them. ”4 

Dhe. casket was relooked, returneil to ita lea 
‘therm: case, and deposited in the chest, and the 
a of gol gold were arranged exactly as shey Head bean 
‘foun 

When sure that the internal arrangement of the 
‘chest was complete Paul .clased tlie lid and pat on 


ig ae ae 





had been 

poe sia bad bag 

cur he aft. gp.amen in the bjddev cham- 
Sertnrrey oe 
while Paul want lavk to replace the bhe-nonelrs 


Pay hed rene below, 2 berg, 
= Bereaes bate mak 


a oe  nadlieg asia the housekeeper, 
i miflar and Caapar!” cried 
yaaren, ’ 





chargbes, and had logked the outer deor Cane 
had seen Strangers in the forest, Ihave sent him 


and Ohorkieah, Lam sorry reipaterd hae if we are 
circumspect there may be no danger, . I think you, 
mousieur, had betser legye at once. . You engin ont 
wa. Teindan, pte, and; eet be aeep rom the 


No, na,” interposed Pauline, “not, at pace. Dear 
Paul, you must vu us of those gi! 
“AY, ith returning 


interest ip. the aon Aigeonerys t will wait for 


“* It is a diadem,’’ retarned Paal, “which any mo- | that,’ 


They then went. into the kitoben, where they sat 
down, and where, P, sumed; 

“IT am sure, Faul, hon the expression, of y: 
face when you looked upon that casket thar you 

aeen it before.” 

“ Youare mistaken, my love,” said the artist, with 
asmile, “I do not think I evér saw the casket no- 
til to-day; but,’’ he addel, with serious thoughtful- 
ness, ‘I know to whom it gnop, belovg-d; I know 
the escuteheon) very, well; and 1 have a strong im-, 
pression that I have séen that tiara upon & woman’s 


brow 

Bu, Panl!, What ia it? wiil you not tell us the 
story 
Paal Daval rested bis head: upon. his hand, and 
remained in deep..thought for a cousiderable time. 
Wuep be finally looked ap bis face was lear, bus 
bia! 2 gerious. 

e bowed first to Fenella and then took Papling’s 








bap 
9 lows,” he ssid, geeming to weigh each 
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word as he spoke, “when I tell to you the story, I 
wish to tell the whole of it and the whole is no 
oow known to me. But I will tell you this much : 
If my senses do not play me false I shall be able very 
shortly te put an end to the guardianship of Jacob 
Mordner and, furthermore, to remove from your life 





















shadow which have cast it. Buatl 
wal first go’ Jenin Feat gud to. Heidelberg 
with # change. hoaehs it is but a day’s journey and 
two or three days in that section. So, you 
= you will ; mano te wan oe Rpae Aree me 
® sssurance, ' we: ’ 
that a brighter day is co: for both you end our | P 


good Fenella. me?” 














glances ® Kia, 
cast " . 
——P 
CHAPTER X. 

2 Dy wee bec) o'dhock a8 tight whiny Jeecd sind 
errived st home, both sh igus of 
drank deeply, though neither of was ly 

table pr sow fe ding with food 
4, ‘and was pears ts wald © chtes, 


- Not yet, not yet, my son, Wait until she is 
your wife. it will be her duty then to wait apon 


“ And let me tell yon, my old Trojan,” said the 
@on, rather irreverently, “‘ that we hed Sota bee 
her that without delay. You know what I told you 
in tho mill: Dounerwotter! we mus put the bit in 
* an nt time, Oaspar. T 

is ia me, ar. Tt is a rich pri 
nd you on afford tobe pationt.” eee 

“Bah! beauty may be wealth to the woman that 
‘wears it, while her husband may find to his sorrow 
that it is not for him.” 

Haag, | my sou. I can give you with Pauline’s 


Cho: iilise stopped eaddeity naar ti 
aza ef:his housekeeper fixed siacollt chee 


: ‘t@an I bring you anything more, ‘my master ?”’ 
Fenelia asked, quick}y. f ‘ 
“Na,” answered Jacob, gruffty.'* You may light 
ems candle and ue to bed." 
‘he woman nodded pleasantly as’ She’ arose to 
®omply, and when she hai gone a earenees ; 
# on, old teuspenny ; 
with Pauline’s hand ?’’ 
‘Phe house and the’ mill, and—perhaps more. 
But we shall see.” ; 
On the follownig morping the wiilier and ‘his son 
‘were at work eacly upon tiie grain which had been 
deft during their absericé qn’the previous day, and 
when came to breakfast they were quite cheer. 


what cau you give’ me 


Phey had brought home a supply of gin, and had 
eudice the aud. G 3 

‘he ay passed without anything worthy of note. 
Sa the mill the men were busy, and in thé house the 
‘women had plenty to do, and at times they con- 
wersed in-whispers of ‘the events of the preceding 
day ; but they. conld net converse understandingly, 
for thongh they lad -bepn present at a most wonder- 
ful dissevery, there was left for them a mystery 
deeper than before. f é 


As for Pauline, she was waiting ‘anxiously for 
enother day, when she. woald again meet Paul 


Duval ; and if, at times, the mystery seemed dark 
before her, she resolved that she could trust her 
dear lover. 

That other day came at length. The forenoon 
wore slowly away. 

As soon as the dinner dishes had been washed and 
put upon the shelves, Pauline took her sketching 

teri went to the forest—went to meet her 
d hopeful, little dreaming of the 
gathering behind her. 

gob and his son had just sent @eus- 
i. and were lighting their 

Joseph Klinck, came 
hand and a game-bag hung 









oo. j 
the shoulde 


wasn't loc 
* Locked in, Joseph? W 


charlene 


women ioe Fag ais 


+ git Oe a 
ag temuleig bid him an aifeo- 


“AWth 's force oath Caspar gsiaght the man by te 


Fo Ae Na 






“ Joseph Klinck, are yon telli the tenth ? Did 
meen Pal etetet ie waca 
shaking of the tant trom hin opldae and 

z 30 
en Did po a im mee 
“ xe. was eS who ody 
0 a 
Be heard the mea ek is. om we 
* Oho—an artist,” cried Jacob, putting away & 


look of @jarm which had opme y 8 face. ** Yas, 
fon, {toro lad come. pat te ls por 


“T wonder if he is comin in to-day,” pur- 
ae Saupe. “T sow him j wood pel Samp 
along: 


« Where ?” 

“Going up the valléy path.” 

Ouspar was upon the verge of an explosion, but 
@ significant look and motion from hig father held 
him silent. 

* Let him’ go," said the mifler, “and if he wants 
to work on the portrait to-day he is welcome,” 

Having thus spdken, Jacob togk down tha bottle 
and helped himself to a “generous draught, after 
j — wet peeved it a ahs tape , 

oseph drank, and ‘shortly afterwards, i 
seen Caspar drain the bettle, he Teutdaret kta 
musket and went a-vay. 

Caspar was the firsh to break the dead silence 
which ensued upon the vine-dregser’s departure. 
He and Jacob had been regarding one another like 
two men Gistpnuichs. : 

Himmel!’ what does this mean ? b 
Mardner, whit oan you make of it?” cca 

*Juast now,” answered the miller, struggling 
hard to keap back @ part of his feelings, “let us 
not be inclined to make tog much of it. We Sane 
seen the French artist in our forest with hig sketoh- 


stamping his foot; “and [ haye seen him taking 
sketches of the old mill, and gf the house, from tae 
ledge on the other side of thé cascade. I know him 
at the time for the French artist of the street of 
the cathedral. I did not interfere or trouble hin, 
because I thonght if he made a good pictare af the 





place, Jowould buy it and give if to Pauling, B 
Himmel! just look. If E shongiit—-—" mY Ms 





Ay)” broke!in Oaepar, gnasititig ‘hiv taoth'and’ 


| 


















The old man put out his hand and motioned his 
son to silence. 

There was a marked difference in the emotions of 
the two:men, as{ expressed upon their tell-tale 
faces. 

Caspar was angry, full of hot wrath, and eager 
for vengeance. 

The veins of his temples were black and swollen, 
and the cords of his hands and wrigts were wrought 
was» pgs knots. se had 

acob was like a man sorely frightened. He 
turned pale, and his disposes was to press his 
brow and pull at the neck-band ef hia ghirt. 
“Oaspar,” he said, “ it may not be a0 bad as yon 
We mast not trast hae to 


ite «liste ¥ @ Jaaeb took the empty bottle 


ist to @ small gleavt in @ far coruer of the 


when he hai Wens oat at the 

quickly essa tote hous. ii 

bi orto ie beth ros oot the 

m i an) ptey J 

bo La Freachman, she mast poten privy 
an 


im was te rash in and seige her by 
end xplane ; even 
Siewert 
wre oat of sight, wad antoved bs 
2 roping. and as he 

hee aketob- 


r = tae bla age 
Futed x! : whic! she wont, but 
5 tra vt ¢ was mount- 
; eatning ve hia bes mea ae Show bo 

expose hi spoke, an: us, perhaps, 
pat the he guard; 80, without farther 


of garden, where could not be seen 

he stopped and reflected. It wae 
elear and plain to him now. He had not been 
mistaken when he had’ declared to his father thas 
Pauline had a sweetheart. 


This young artist bad bean prowling around the 
— for weeks, and very likely forthe aole purposes 
rom the: firat, attracting .the girl's attention. 


He had probably gean hee in Oberkirch, and bepn 
smitten by her exceeding beauty ; aad she, in tara, 
had been wea by his soft. words and gallant 


wa: 

There thoughts ocoupied him bata short time, 
and when they were concluded instead of returning; 
to the mill» he dashed off into the the waod, to 
the foreat glade, whither he had seen Pauline going. 
op. farmen oecasions with her pketehing ma . 

dly for a time he plunged on; but as he ape 
proached the glade he slackened his pace and trod 
more cautiously, 

With all his bovine wrathfulness, he could play 
the fox upon ocaasion, 

By-and:bye he reached a thicket of lowering vines 
upon the edge of the glade, and, having carefully 
made an opening in the interlaced maas, he looked 
through, 

A terrible oath scorched his lips, Tha knots in 
this hands and arms and the veins of his temples 
swelled fearfully, aud aig starsing eyes were alame 
at Y pia he saw. 

pon t 


he opvosite side of the glade, an a mosay , 


stone,.sat Paulino and the frengh artist caliad Pau 


Daval... Her head was pillowed aaop par com, , 


panion’s shouldec, while his arm encircled her ine 
fond embraco. 

They were conversing earnestly, butin tonas so 
low thatthe eavesdcopper could not distinguish 
their words. 

Once ina while a tone reached him, louder and 
more distinct aaa the others, bat he could noe 
catch evén a syllable. He did not discover that they 
were conversing in E'cench. 

At one time.Caspar had started to tear asides th? 
vines and bound forward, but. he restrained him> 
self. And yet, with all his self-imposed restraint, 
his wrath was growing deeper and more «ea ily. 

It, was hia purpose waen he thougat of rushing 
info the.glade to kill the interloper, but if ne made 
the attempt it mast be, sarely done. He had no 


weapon, not even @ kuife, and he could see no elub ; 


nor.looge fragment of rock which he could readily 
grasp. 


{The Frenchman seemed to possess a frame wiry, 


withy and agile. and should he atiempt to throttle 
hiw the fellow migat escape, 

Caspar watchei the exasperating, torturing saene 
until he could endare it no longer, and then, witha 
face black and fearfuly distorted.with deadly 


passion, he turned to retrace his steps. 








For ashort distance he steoged. atealthily and 
after that ie rushed on with fury—rashed madiy om 
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antil he reached the mill, where he found his father 
at the door, anxiously looking out. 

**Caspar, my son, where have you been ?” 

The young man pushed his father rudely aside 
and entered the mill, where he took down from a 
high rack upon the wall a heavy musket. 

** Say, old man, you have not discharged this ?” 

“Discharged it? no,’ replied Jacob, wonder- 


ingly. 

is loaded it,’”’ :ursued Caspar, opening the pan 
an‘hexamining the priming, “with double slugs, 
for a wild boar. Himmel, I have better game 
now.” 

Jacob understood, and with a quick movement he 
stepped into the mill and closed the door behind 
him. 

“Stand out of my way!” cried Caspar. “I am 
desperate, and you will only put yourself in danger 
if you offer impediment to my vengeance !”’ 

“ But,” interposed the old man, standing firmly 
with his back against the door, *‘tell me firet 


upon whom your vengeance is to fall, and for | 


what !” 

“ Donnerwetter! upon whom should it be but 
upon the serpent who hath charmed my dove! 
Himmel! I have seen them in the forest e at the 
end of the valley path—Pauline and the French- 
man! Her head was upon his shoulder and his 
arm was wound tightly around her, and their eyes 
were melting with love! Stand aside, for, by Saint 
Michel! he dies !’’ 

“ My son, listen tome one moment, Hold! you 
must hear me.” 

The old man stood firm, and there was that in his 
look and tone of authority that caused the younger 
man to stop and draw back. 

** While you have been absent I have been think- 
ing,” Jacob continued, weighing and measuring 
each word, “and I have anticipated something like 
this. You wish to kill this Frenchman. Well, it 
would please me to know that he was dead. He is 
in our way. But I would not have you murder him 
—you must not become an assassin. Be sure Paul 
Duval has influential friends. I think the Burgo-~ 
master Walstein is his friend. You could not do 
that deed and escape the gibbet. I know what I 


y. 
At these words Caspar suffered the butt of his 
musket to rest upon the floor. The picture of the 
gibbet, so clearly drawn, was not inviting. He 
eae the qualities of a bravo, but not those of a 
ero. 
After a pause the old man continued, slowly and 
calculatingly: 
“T have a dread of this Frenchman. I think, if 
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[A VISIT TO THE SECKKT CHAMBER.] 


he were allowed to pursue his own course, he might 
work us great harm. He may be an artist, but I do 
not believe the following of his art calied him 
Oberkirch nor to the Black Forest.” . 

“Say, father,’ interrupted Caspar, impatiently, 
“what meaning is hidden under your words, It 
time to be honest and frank with one another. 
Who and what is this French adventurer ?”’ 

‘Ah, my gon, there you have hit it, He is an 
adventurer; and if he is not put out of the way he 
may wrest Pauline from our grasp. You know she 
is no kith or kin of onrs. ou know she is 

mch ?”” 

“ Yes, I know that.” 

“Well, it is my firm belief that she has interest 
in a valuable estate in France, I have not yet 
dared to press her claim, because its very acknow- 
ledgment would break the bond of zdianship ; 
but when she is once your beautiful wife you, as her 
husband, can demand her peppersy. ‘ 

“ And yet,”’ said Caspar, dubiously, *' you would 
hold me back from disposing of the dangerous 
meddler.” 

“Nay, my son—I would only hold yon back from 
the sure sacrifice of your own life. I do not think 
you lack courage.” * 

“T hope not.” 
? And you certainly do not lack physical 


Caspar closed his fists, and drew up his Herculean 
frame with proud defiance. 

** And furthermore, my son, I have been told by 
others than yourself that you are the best swords- 
— > or about seen ah S 

@ younger man began to give attention. Perhaps 
he detected his father’s drift. 

“Now look ye,” pursued Jacob, laying out the 
work upon the palm of his left hand with the fore- 
finger of the right. “This Frenchman has given 
you just cause of complaint. After the temper of 
the times, he has aimed at you an injury for which 

slone can atone. No gentleman could submit 
to the audacious blow he has struck at your heart 
and at your honour.” 

“By Heaven! I understand 
Caspar, resting his musket against the casing of 
one of the mill -stones and then taking a step for- 


“You would not fear to meet Paul Duval ima 
fair combat with small-swords, my boy ?’’ 

“‘ Donder und blitz!—no. He would be but a 
child in my hands. I should beat down his sword 
at the first stroke, and run him through at the 
second. I have vanquished six of the best. swords- 
men in the circle within a year.” 


now!” cried 


to | thrust and cut and 


ia | more earnestly and rapidly, 
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’s face gleamed triumphantly ashe threw 
hieele ake bia favourite position. of attack and 
parried with an imaginary 
the old man, 

You must find, Paul Duval.incom- 
you must 


sword. 
“Thus you see,” went on 


your own han 
ny—the more witnesses the better 
unt him and accuse him and, if ry, spit in 
his face. If he is a trueFrenchman he have to 
fight after that.’ 

“IT see! I see!’ cried the would-be assassin. 
AE ae stands before me in the duel he is a dead 
man ” 

* And,” added Jacob, “just now, while we are 
under the empire of Napoleon and human blood is 
held so cheap, but little heed is,paid by those i 
power here in Bader to the fighting of duels !’’ 
oe eee emer 

» m0 ger in y, only 
weeks the son of Burgomaster Walstein came 
near killi na Herr von Taschendorf in a duel and 
that was the end of it. So let us consider that 

of the matter apn gf a nee to the women 
as it occurred to you, er, your 
of a housekeeper must have turned traitor to us?” 

“Of that, my son, I wish to satisfy myself. 1 
would not accuse her too has’ ily, for she may be in- 
nocent and she can assist.us if she will. And to 
the end that we may discover the truth, we must 
not make # sign before her or Panline until the 
Frenchman is disposed of, We must watch without 
being suspected. 

“T had thonght of that,’’ said Caspar, “and I wil} 
be on my guard. No sign or word or look shal} 
they detect in me.” 

y were interrupted at this point by a custo, 
mer. 

When they went in to supper Pauline was about 
her work with a quiet radiance u: her face which 
told of a happiness not yet touched by a suspicion 
of oh porgne storm. If Fenella had suspected 
she not spoken. 

And so they sat down to the evening meal, each 
party big with a secret which it would not betray 
to the other. 

Had Pauline known what Jacob Murdner knew 
—had she suspected the plot that had been con- 
cocted in the mill on that afternoon—she would 
have sank under the weight of terror.’ And, had 
Jacob known, or even suspected, that she, with 
Paul Daval, had seen the inside of the old oaken 
chest in the hidden chamber, it might have killed 
him where he sat. 


(To be continued.) 
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LURED AND LOST. 
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‘OHAPTER XX. 


Viotorta heard » voice before she had opened the 
door, whose unlovely accents acted asa much-needed 
restorative ;and,; with a slight movement of pleasure, 
she looked outinto the passage. 

There stood an old wonan in a brown silk dress 
and white shawl, with an elderly young man in # 
lanky coat, who held his hat in his hand, argving 
with the box-usher. 

“I as-ure you, my good man, that you have made 
a mistake!’ cried the lady, in a cracked voice ; ‘‘ we 
have happened to come late, but ‘we have our box- 
tickets all right, number ten, and if you have al- 
lowed our box to be occupied, that is your fault, not 
ours, I see number ten upon this door, and this is our 
box, and in spite of your stupid interference we 
insist on taking possession of what we paid for.” 

Mrs, Hazard opened the door a little wider, and 
onbed out, her pallid cheeks regaining fast their 
colour, 

She made a swift, almost imperceptible signal to 
the pair, and then sbe said, kindly : 

“ Since we have had the.misfortune to take pos- 
session of your box, madam, we shall vacate it im- 
mediately with a thousand ies for our rudeness. 
Shall we not, Mr. Hazard ?” turning with her tutored 
smile to her husband. 

Bat the vultures croaked in unison. 

“No, no, madam; we cannot petmit you to give 
up your seat when the play is not half over—the 
best tocome yet. We may easily find room else- 
where, I suppose,” looking blandly about the packed 
seats. 


“Oh, I could not subject you to such inconve- 
nience for the world,’’ exclaimed Victoria, with charm- 
icg eweetness,.‘ There is plenty of room here ; will 
you not occupy this box with us, or rather allow us 
to occupy it with you?” 

“Such a graceful invitation could not be declined,” 
murmured Long Tom, with his:claw upon his black 
satin vest. 

They all disposed themselves amicably together 
Hazard mechanically bowing to the new-comers, 

He was almost as pallid as his wife had been, for 
that magnetic interchange between the lion-tamer 
and the siren of his adoration had not passed:-without 
affecting him somewhat, though he was only on the 
margin of the electric current ; and, half insane with 
tha: uxorious anxiety that slie had contrived to 
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implant in his bosom, he watched each look and 
coset in her! lest she might require his ministra- 
ons. 

When, therefore, she returned from her rush to thé 
door with regained colour and smiling lips be leaned 
over the back of her chair in his old position, all hap- 
piness and tenderness, 

Avstealthy hand plucked ber skirt and a stealthy 
eye glanced meaningly at the husband, as he got 
through his loving, whispered inquiries. 

With her rich. face upturned and her wonderful 
eyes—those wells of living light—probiog his with 
one of their fathomless looks, she murmured back to 
him ; 

“I thought I was dying, my love, but the sudden 
movement revived me. Is it not too bad that you 
should have such a silly wife? Iam nothing but a 
mass of bared nerves, attacked by everything I see 
or hear. Do you know that that terrific nian looked 
at me eye to eye, and I, with difficulty, repressed 
a shriek of abhorrence?) He is the monster who al- 
most deprived me of a busband last night. Have you 
not-seen that he is the same?’ I felt as if he bad 
put his. band, stained’ with your blood, upon mine, 
and said, ‘Let us be frieuds.’ I—oh, my feelings 
overwhelm me! Pray—pray go out and fetch mea 
glass of water.” 

Scarcely bad she faintly breathed forth this piteous 
request than the frantic husband darted out to bring 
the needed ‘restorative. 

Next instant the goddess in flame-hued garb disap- 
peared from the view of the audience, as also from 
the stage, where Anthony Dare was showing some 
extraordinary feats of the two lions, 

Victoria drew one of the velvet curtains and re- 
tired behind it, the vultures drew close to her, and a 
hasty conference was held. 

** Noodle!” exclaimed Mother Mouser, venomously, 
“‘ what brought you here? Did you wanta flat at 
one end of your string and a bully at the other? 
I’ve « mind to rub your nose a bit’’—showing a 
bottle of vitriol out of her pocket—“ for your im- 
pudence. I can hardly keep my scratchers off you, 
you little villain.’’ 

“ Don’t jaw, Mother Mouser,” interrupted Long 
Tom, peaceably.’ “{f you will fill up thetime that 
the swell-cove allows us with jaw who'll do the 
business ?” 

* That’sabont the figger !’’* said the young lady, 
who had’ looked quite abashed at first by Mother 
Monuser’s displeasure. “Shut up, old woman. till 
you're asked to give os your advice. D’ye think 
I can’t take a equint at him without letting wind on 
us? Dash it! you must think mea muff.” 








“What about the swag?” asked Long Tom, with 
hectic ‘interest. “‘Has the duffer banded in the 
scrawler yet?” 

“<All ‘moonshine yet,” returned Victoria, disdain- 
fally ,“*he backed after I'd got him fair up to 
ecratching-point, the slink. 1’ll make him subsoribe 
to-morrow though, never you fear. Butif you don’t 
look’ sharp, you coves, Tony there'll smell out our 
game and ‘then you can vanish as quick’s you like, 
for he'll pay me out as soon as he can get at 
me.’ 


“That’s not our lay,” said Long Tom, and he 
fixed his pusillanimu os eye upon the Titanic figure 
of the lion-tamer with a sneaking caution which was 
ludicrous, ‘It’s your business if he sights you. 
Here’s something to quiet him if he begins to get 
rusty—a leetle parrygoric won’t do him no harm— 
he’s in want of a steel draught.” 

The villain thrust into Victoria’s hand a pistol of 
fairy proportions, which Victoria coolly put in her 

ket, after looking at the caps. 

“ This’ll do if I can’t tackle him no other way,” 
said she. “ Have you anything else to uncork to- 
night ?”” 

“No. Lay low! here comes the gentleman, Fight 
shy of us, and hook it out of bere as quick’s you 
can,” 

The goddess glided to her chair and bent hor face 
pensively on her band, just as Hazard re-entered 
with « goblet of sparkling water, procured from the 
neighboaring saloon. 

She affected to take it from his band and sip it, 
looking at him gratefully ; then drew her white lace 
mantle around her shoulders, and with a shiver 
besought him to take her away. 

Just as they were leaving the box she cast a last, 
furtive glance at the stage. 

A horrible sight met her view—the lion-tamer with 
his head between the mighty jaws of Canuibal. 

Dare had thrown his Indian blanket around him, 
and was kneeling before the ferocious brute, his arma 
folded ‘beneath the blanket in an attitude of haughty 
bravado. 

At that terrific sight Victoria, as if seized by frenzy 
dropped her busband’s arm and approached the front 
of the box with slow and cat-like steps. Her eyes 
gleamed, her teeth gritted, a wicked smile contorted 
her mouth. She leaned with both her hands upon 
the velvet rail, and glanced stealthily around. Then 
she snatched the pistol out ef her pocket, held it at 
arm’s length, and fired at Cannibal’s flank, heedless 
of the shrieks which burst {rom a thousand horrified 


ips, 
The lion felt the sting of the bullet ; a sense of 
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treacherous injustice roused his lion’s heart to in- 
digvation against the master who had taugbt him 
to fear nothing, and down came his jaws together 
with a sickening crouch. 

The trunk of the lion-tamer rolled upon the floor 
and lay motionless, showing the ghastly severment 
of the neck, from which the blood spouted. 

For one moment a fiendish satisfaction dwelt upon 
the conntenance of the would-be deliveress; she 
turned her back to the stage to conceal such unnatural 
exultation, and received the cowardly yet delighted 
glances of her accomplices. 

But an overwhelming burst of applause rose up 
behind her. She looked back on the stage and saw 
Anthony Dare. without his blanket, standing, tall and 
majestic, with his foot opon the neck of the grow 
anc grumbling beast, while his eyes were fixed 
upon her, 


It had been but @ stagertrick--the man wag a0- 
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Victoria lost all of herself, and x 
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“ No. 18, Ship Row. I’m at home till eleven o'clock 
every mornin’—in bed. Give us a bus back here-— 
he can’t see us yet,” 

Scarcely knowing what she did for fright, she laid 
back her, head on bia enm and reneived .a gart. of 
savage salute; then her limbs became placidand her 
eyes closed. 

When Richard Hazard reached her, she was lying 
in » swoon upon the flags and the. wide hall was 


om 

en seized ber to hig breast with an inarticnlate cry 
of alarm, and hasteped down the remaining stairg to 
the air; so deeply did he idolize her that-he never 
felt her weight and with g fond kisa ypou.the charm, 
ing lips that still bore the impress of the lion-tameg'g 
insolent caress he bere her to his carriage. 

Dare, mpfiied well in hig mantle, followed afar off, 
end watobed the splendid equipsge roll away and @ 
dark scowl contorted his coputenance,: 

“You want, tamivg, you fiend!” he growled, with 
brute ferocity, “just as much ag any beast of the 
forest. And you'll get it—yeu'll get is tog!” 

eb 


CHAPTER XXit. 


Mrs. Hazarp emerged from the doors of her house 
bright and early the next morning. 

She had the key of her husbaud’s bedroom jn her 
pocket, and her husband was utterly yncogscions of 
the fact. 

She had ordered his valet not to disturb. him 
anti] he summoned him, as he bad passed @ very;bad 
aight and seemed quite ‘indisposed this morning, 

She also dropped to ber maid that she was really 
getting so anxiveus about her husband that she 
thought of describing hig case to @ doctor this. morn- 











































































































































































































Thos, having set people's minds at rest concern, 
ing her movements for the next few hours, she 
donned her sweetest muslin dress and most seducing 
erape hat, and, with asmany backward looks at her 
fair reflection as if she was going to seek the favour 
of a sultan, she took ver departure for No, 18, Ship 
Row. 

So inordinate was the vanity of this women that 
ete would have walked through a flood to reach a 
fresh victim upon whom to work. 

The admiration of a leper or of acat would have 
deen sweeter to her than nove ; and though she saw 
a tremendous risk in renewing her intimacy with 
Anthony Dare, still she could not deny herself the 
risky but spicy delight of subjugating hig. heart a 
second time, after a desertion of the mogt treacherous 
description. 

She reached the uninViting boarding-house where 
the lion-tamer had located bimself with his caravan 
companions, and without giving any name asked 
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ou at ae 
“Huh, & a aha, writhing with 
terror ; # r you ra! on to know me 


to gou to-mo’ a} 


to meet his levely gisitor. 
She had to w. 
twenty a minutes before he made his appearance. 








ty Liars 


Anthony, oni them 
flammery, 9) and the red dsoup and spe gent eee 
lolled over y 
‘t Dep't be mai, Tony; I'l) tell ye all about it. 
D'ye think I’d have come of my own free will to see 
ye if I had anything to conceal? I’m living withs 
righ ola aves ee he took a fancy te mo, aud I’m her 
been with her mast singe I left you, 
end she i¢ most despenete fand of me, Well ye know 
—ye know—— 
Take time,’’ intesposed ‘her remy Pesta ; 
“don’s miss po pointa, or: I mighs..teke it 
head not to beliave you,” 
‘SI t's all true, though !” cried the.girl, eagerly, and 
abe narrowly gcenaed his sneering (ave; “I give ye 
wy oath that I'l. tell ye the sruth.” 
* Let’s hear, then.” 
‘+ T was going to say that Mrs. Delancy intends to 
leave mea legacy when she dies, and, whether much 
or little, ye see it. wouldn't be the handsome shiog 
for me 40 cross ber in anything.’’ 
““ Who wants ye to cross her?” 
‘I thongat maybe you would, but I hope you've 
more sense,, That's why I asked ye last night not 
to. Jes,on that ye knowed. me, ‘for she has an odd 
faney. agein mea bavin’ anything todo with ber com. 
papions; go ye see, doy’t ye; that is, woulda’t do fer 
me to make up to yon afere her ?” 
“Oh, yes, L see perfedtty...But it wasnt Mrs. 
Delancy that you were afeard of last aight; it was 
one of the men that she's e¢ ach again, Oome now, 
lew’s hear about the gent.’’ 
“Oh, that’s her son. He came back aifew days 
ago from. bis travels, and he’s very polite to: me, but 
that's all.. D’yeshiak your Virginia would let him 
be any thing else® Poor soft! ha weuldu’t peither 
if he’da mind to, for he kuows his ma would .ent 
him off with a.ehilling if he did.” 
*t Good for you, my, girl!” cried Amthony, baister- 
ously. * Hasn’t she got the mother-wit abous her! 
Spin aware your yara,’ 
** Don’t ge believe me?’’ she anxiously exelaimed. 
“Ch, Tony, you've no call to beso crue! to me, if 1 
did leaye.ge in ¢ little,bit of temper!” and she buried 
her face ip. her bendkerchief, mpon the corner of 
which waa. written, in plain black ink, the name, 
“ Virginia.”’ 
* Whe said I didn’t believe you?” amiled the lion- 
temer. “Come, dry up, and let's see ye: Dake that 
rag away from your presiy fage. - Do you know you’ ve 
grown amazing handsome? I didn’t velieve it was. 
you Inst night, and kept staring you plam between 
the eyes, and I never would hage knowed Sone at “< 
if ye hadn’t shot off that there pistel. Les 
what ye did that for, my beauty ?’ 
‘* Because ye frightened me most to death. When 











to see Authony Dare, 








He was in bed, as he had hinted he probably 
should be, and seemed to be in no particular hurry | was done for, so I pulled the litte pistol out of 


im an agony of impatience nearly | he’ d leave go, My! 
stood just within the door, tall, smiling, sar- 


y 4 
He You were alwags a r-hearted ereetur, Ginny 
donio; hig goal eyes emitting strange gleams | —wouldn’t crush a yo old lady 
as they took ip every detail of the beautiful mpman’s | live?” 


* quote be, | 


his tail a-lashing, I thought for sure my poor Tony 


young Mr, Delaney’, ig cowed weld dis selth Bight to « 
thoug or 


‘ou. 


























dress and figure. ee Piped yy py Tf she was 
“ It’s you is it?” drawled he. ; ash} ye coming there, ied aa as sure as 
Fv a os hae ieee Sbiow that! It ahe ai, who'd take yo 
8 , 

: kona pa lethal Ag ie sy ' wet tell 

e “meee 7 ae ae eure 


ye. But 

8 very 
Td like to 
n I do come. 
), like 








ig rerr 


second 


of 
Revs for 


close carriage, and close carriages nary me ill. The 


tod [ad harry Kin off to «bo ext v4 pa 


afoe he’d swoon away, tbat scared.” 
‘Oh, poor chap! Then I’ve no cause to be jealous 
of him, Ginny? He seemed mogt fearful soft on ye 


last night,” 

** Gan I help them sme? Whatever they 
' think of me 1 never think of them. When ‘I saw 
my | your bills up and’ Seip aauipea a she ld. nap 


joy to find ye ye, and | off the old lady 
and her gon to.sée ye, te vp caren of 
PATS oe ee 


a Was that raw-boned old girl the female in 
question? She don’t look as:if she'd knock under 
for « hundred yeare to come. | Well, wow om Ite 
‘see yo again, Ginny?” 

on H.do all the visiting, ‘Tonw.y. you. ipendivy come 
a-near me, ead when neegepegeins weqe’ Pa 
let you-know,’? 

They looked at each ‘other, she with déwroted fire: 


{ ness, he with 9 half-sneering admiration whigs berice 


threngh his veiled eyes and carled lips. © 

a you think Te ve grown bhandsomer ?!” detitoa 
she, longing for one passionate tribute to her charms ; 
‘he ised mimost: to frighten her by his insane worship 
once, 

‘A heap,” said he, getting np to his lazy height, 

Then he put bis brown and muscular beads apon’ 
her shoulders and made ber stand before Kim. 

“Ginuy,” he continued, in atow, hoarse voice, “I 
want to bear ye say one thing before b tee ye 4. a9 
Have ye been true te me since we parted ?” 

“fT have, Tony.” 

He louleed closer and closer into ber glorious eyes, 
and a savage flash passed from his owa, 

“Great Heaven!" be muttered, ‘she says she’s 
been true tome, Here, go—go, ye baggage, or 1’ 

cut the white weazen of ye.” 

we he hurled her from him. 

“You're angey ab me,’ gaid the woman, beginaing 
to 


Then he hauled her back to‘ are and feasted his 

eyes upon her unatterable fairn 

“Nowm bit of it; my. gixly’ pry lee; showing Me? 

teeth. “ Give me another good kiss to manor tne 

three years that you left me 

So she obeyed bim, and, taking ter in ewiermesed 

crashed ber. in « brutal embrace. 

Phen laughing barshiy be bade her begone but 
s00L, ’ 


come again 
Ail beqming with complaisance (surelyshe had not’ 





I saw you with your bead ip the lion's mouth, and 


‘witnessed thé vo wer of hen wondrous beauty plaicly 
evough in bis case), Mes. Hazard nest proceeded a 
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a lonely bonse: 6n the outskirts of Thretford, which 
sie entered without ceremouy. 

In a dim aud dusty chamber tripped the justrous 
lady, and found Mether Mouser aud Long ‘Tom play- 
ing a solemn game of cards, and sustaining them~ 
selves by potent draughts from a black bottle, 

* Hullo, Mother ouser!” cried the lady, in a 
jovia! tone; “ vou’re y et your tod.” 

“Jingo! It’s the gal- herself soe exclaimed Long 
Tom, looking up with watery eyes ; “and, my! ain’t 
she a slasher! Got any more veh rent! in yer 
wallet?! 

» More shin-plasters | Haven't you got ert to 
do ye for awhile, yo leech? I’m not on the aharity 
committee, Guess where I've been this morning, 
Mother Mouser?” 

* Sure and 1 cap't-tell ye; veorst hand io, the world 
ete guess. ‘Toclmreb, perhaps, honey!’ 

“Ha, ha! . You're a goad wag some it thip time, 
mother, I’ve been. mystifying my o]4 bean, Tony. 
We've, made.up.as auceas you live! Ob, is was fun. 
ei rene etic 

own as as ‘y 
oe with whiok |, 





to go. to aes Mas. meee & the-bosow:af bis mife, 

‘this ite tw open of Perea my hold spirit of sheman sapmed to 
dog: tein’ 6 y- Mother Mouser; Ne nant hy away, leaving wothing bekind 
nbhet some Sieitoraed mg kept .#h | bate necrosis, eubj wiqum, 

trmnpsaeyenie ores Dalkey ba bor bone on e| “How loug have I ping uneonsolans." he pao’, 
a a brakraly, ~ yaa is! PPV oF 

Wlasnoren off bart amy io aaveep ae a0 i butt Por teats bones, -Gerala;siand. believe you. 

: would baye passed awa i that ata leapt Chad 

ut Aren't shaaistusver?”: ‘onl Mother Manner.nd: nnt bathed your. face in ice-weter, end. held strong 


miring\y, +! bot pee: shat F apy presh o Hestse in 
coy ene rennet’ Tony's o aly 

by prt * he's 
was with his Ginny. wit Lang min’, ye toe gare: 


fplof that pl 

“Te, hb So wears, my ipretty!,.Tom, sive 
Pe speet no 9 Here's to the spendy dissolusion of 
pardnens!” with» wink. 


Then -Mother, Mouser: —— Virginia. raised their 
Glasses, filled with the vilest compound even tasted 
ae drank ag brutal a toast.as ever fesd 
en , 

“He ain’t long foe. thie vale of tesre!” remarked 
Virginia, placidiy.s ‘f them flowers that be’s.ao fond 
to be his death; poor gent! D’ye know 
he will haye # pot of the robbishing stuff right under 
bie poge, every, night, shongh they ain’t to aay. the 
most revivin’ vegetables in the world!’ 

Again she Jaughed in o periest sbendonment of 


it Netlane Wil ‘gan. ge: tusk?')- queied her 


frie 
@' Don’ baays wart dinaniet: sha, significantly; # be 
oy open. his exes, eae tip him the tekrathy 


wy Wivehahons the emevid Ain’t you got thet mant 
eur” 


A: 


: 
13 


She gathered up her dainty ‘robes ond ran off ip 
some excitement, 


CHAPTER: XXII. 

Some time afterward Gerald Tranens Jooked up 
with dim and heavy eyelids aad beheld his wile 
weeping over bim. 

“Victoria-darling!”’ murmured he, sryieg to clasp 
her to him, 

His arms were weighed down by a lethargy, and 
his tongue seemed almoss too thiek to move. 

“Awake at last—thank Heaven!’ oried Victoria, 
sinking on ‘her knees in an excess of devout grati- 
tude, “Oh, my beloved Gerald, I thought you would 
never waken more! Hour after hour heave Isat here 
quaking: with terrer, for you could not hear my yoice, 
however loudly I praved you te listen; and @ per- 
spiration, as of mortal weaknesa,.was pouring from 
your face. Gerald! Gevald! Gerald! don't tel me 
that you aregeing to leave me!” 

The youog. man thriled ith slazm, 
ipiercing cries fell on his dull ear =~ 


ere 
with ‘the ghastly dethargy mebich bevumbed uis 


 Mareiful Season} aphasia the matter. with me2!? 
muttered he, piteousiy... And Victoria cast herself 


9 these 


+ she canld not tet him go—na, no, ao, she wanld 

| dig. too, if: har adored ane wae going to leave hex in 

Sect th beaipeiesions ¢ payin hb 
en F the us # ‘e 

had enchained bim. 

wholesome moral pene ne tea g “# 


on 
oo drinking in for the last iew weeks, Gexgld Tremors 


rise ?” 

Gerald asuxionsly dragged bimeelé ton sitting pos- 
ture, and tried to compose his reeling b 
\ He wopdered miserably why he felt jike slag of 
wood—why his head was ‘bursting--why the room 
swam before his eyes in a reddish glare, , He shrank 
helore the. mysterious disegse, whieh hed been ap- 
proaching him nearer and nearer lately. 

But the windows were thromn wide, the sunmer 
air was.briakdy fanning him ; an orlorgus atmosphere, 
pungent and selresbing, | woous the chamber, 
and in’ few minutes he recovered enfficiently to re- 
sesure hie devoted Victoria, 

“Do not weep so, my sweet girl,” said:bey |‘ I 
am better now. I will be alizight shortly. Send 
Rudolph to me, my darling.” 

After some more tender eudearmenta,. during 
whieh the room got pretty thoroughly ventilated, she 
eamomoned his valet and withdrew. 

She left the door of communication, however, ber 
tween his apsriment ae her) owe ajar, aud threw 
hereelf sobbing ypan a sofa, 

To. such distress wae #be thet.she speadily rang 
up her maid to bathe her aca with eau 
Cologne. 

Her‘agonizing sobg,of.conrse reached the anxious 
ear in the next room, and the valet. was ordered to 





“ Cooked yet? No, he jilts the bg, likes very 
eat. Smells, nothin’ se. kuow,.but it’s..0 
tioval in such a muff to dewdle! aan trot. phongh, 
Tl manage him. 1 ieag, where's Mrs. 8:2”. « 

T wo, bony claws, were thrownup to the oriling— 
two craity. faces wleaen into va grin. of satisiac- 


* Not weory well”: mid Long Tom, with borribie 
mpba.” ioe won haphit pu.Ws:de earth —she may 
a6. she likes alterwands |’ 

** That io. as.it ehould be,” anid. Virginia, easily 
“glad I gin’s her, Homahout Stainen himee)i ? 

* Ab!” sighed Long Tom, ‘f we're. just a lon kin’ 
for news that he’s! split, on as to theeld guerdian— 
in which, case, you'd better believe, it's about time 
for you to change your crib. Trevanion ‘ibe after 
ye like a grabber.’ 

“ Jimminny !” ‘oried' Virginia, in genuine ‘alarm, 


“tamby. disin’t ye tell han afore?’ 
Because, wa bt the gal maybe ‘had killed 
tim. We rcs Ingt might to the chap 


got bired to, watch. the plage; and by) bis sera ow 
this mornin’ we learn that Stainer is as close looked 
after. as. if be ws solid goli, and \the old geut's 
bound w. worret the whole plo: out of him ; an’ you 
know what a leaky vessel Jadas Stainer is!” 

“I'm done for, if Idon’t pull up stakes instanter,” 
coturned Virginia. “Soff I to do it, Tony 
I’m safe tesee him 


will have to grin and bone fs 
agia. +§ tpl 


ene a bis operations, that his master might 
isten, 

“There. my child, you meed, not trouble te doit 
any more,” Gerald heard hen.saying, drearily, ‘no- 
thing will compose me now, for my heart is breaking, 
and when. the heart ia broken why should aot the 
head ache too?” 

Convulaixe, sobs rent her borom.and ber, maid 
handed her restoratives assiduously, 

“ Georgette,”) eovsinued she, Genpelning ye “T am 
going to be bereawed, of him, |. Alles!.a 

“No,.no,- madam i let us hope thet aataiae will 
live many years.’ 

“+ Georgette,” whispered her mistress, in a piercing 
whisper, **[ hage, been to a physician-1 have de- 
cribed his symptoms—] faye made him read my 
diary,,, which chropicles every changein my hus- 
band’s health, and he, gaid-—-my heart, how-can I 
survive it?—that my busbaud would die of cata- 
%@ | lepsy ! hd 

A groan of horror escaped Gerald, The valet algo 
gazed ‘with’ an awe-struck air at his master, thus 
assuring him’ of the fearful reality of his misfor- 
tune, 

He ‘sank into a chair and for a few moments gave 
bimself up to the most frightful forebodings. 

This, then, was the reason of his Victorix's con- 
stant apprehension of ‘the future, She had ‘been 





| watching the gradual unfolding of this monstrous 


upon’ him, pet winding her arms venad him, sobbed | 


stimulants, to your: nostrils. Do yan think Fan F9R 


| disease with eyes aiieied i omniscient by love, a 
long before he had }imself any suspicion of |is fate 
she had divined the » orst. 

Poor, devoted girl! tied to a cataleptic ingtead of 
& man, 

‘Hugh, Georgette, do not give way, my child.” 
continued the low, guarded voice of his darling, 
“Refrain your tears, lest he should read in onr faces 
our despair, Have t not. stifled the shrieks of horror 
that rose to my lips many a time, when often, often 
in the midst of ‘a conversation, my husband would 
stop with the words half spoken and’freeze into a 
statue for hours? And wiien he awoke he wonld 
resume the sentence as if nothing had intervened, 
all upconaciena # the age of tortnre which I had 
aearoely lived through. Hush, girl! not'a word to 
the servanigs. deny night whis ér it abroad, and he 
might hear it,and die of the shock, I would not 
have him know how ill he is for ajl the diamonds of 
Brazil; the anxiety would be fatal. I have received 
drugs from the Tedise and directions bow to use them 
and. in secret T ojmiuster them, praying Heaven to 
restore him to me,” 

Gencaetis was then sent from the room and Vio- 
toria lay sighing to herself uvutil the unfortunate 
husband, having completed his toilet, joined 
her. 

She met him with pach a tanching show of cheer- 
PT el nity he had it not in his heart to tell her 
| that: he had overhead all’ and atrempted'a feeble sinile 
| in response. aly ia ¥ sais 

d the nd yalet remarked ta gach other, as 
ee bags v ag Cy tad the husband 
we ah Mou two huneh, he leaning npon her arm 
jand ghe tenderly trying to bear his weight, what « 
‘ blow it would be to madam to lose monsieur, for never 
| were two go attached in this world, 

After the delicate mea) oo mee over,.Mrs. Hazard 
drew .ber hysband into fhe vy-draped bower, and 

seating herself’ st his feet, after an earnest gaze 9 
haw hiob ts him for an earnest commution. 
tion, said: 

Siete eta I Lally Weatié to fear that thie 
honse ‘isd thy. Let us go away, beloved, and 
sték a new Bene. 

“Riowing: now she ‘had loved the safe » retirement 
ois Th ae Gerald wag acutely sensible of this 


Peterild® ” ‘she continded, raising her eyes, dilated’ 
as with the uicg of the poisonous henbane, “ I tirve 
takiln s strange distike to Phretford. -1 detest it now 
just as much ag Fused to love it. Somettiing warne 
me that if wi My not leave it at once—at once, my 
Gerald—some calamity will overwhelm us. T feel 
that prescience here,” 

She pressed her hand upon her heart, a gesture too 
well understood by her husband now. 

“Ah, yes!" thought he, “ sweet soul; your loving 
heart forebodes: ‘the death of the poor cataleptig 
whom you adore!” 

Gerald thrilled again as he recognized her inno- 
cent devices to cause him to drag her from the home 
she loved. 

“We will’ enter society and lead a gay’? life,” 
said lie, chéerfully; “let us make the acquaintance 
of ‘the Thretford ‘fashionables, insvead of shunning 
them as we have done bitherto.”’ 

“No,'no" cried she, permitting her foud anguish 
to’ get the’ better of ‘her; “I cannot bresthe here, 
Day end night my presentiments pursue me. Gerald 
my love, if we do not leave this I shal! become mad, 
aud she kissed his hands wildly: 

What charming artfulness she displayed. How 
tonching to watch, unsuspected, the little wiles ate 
used to ‘gain her point, * 

So thought Gerald. He would gainsay her no 
longer lest he should distress her. 

He pressed her to his breast and gave her a tender 
embrace, 


“Tam r slave, Victoria,” said he; “we shalt 


| leave Piiretford whenever you wish.” 


«© To-day then,” said ghé, firmly. 

“So be it,” dno tered he, with tears of mournful 
gratitude. ce ty perhaps when this fancy of yours 
has aaeed away we shall return to our Hden. Eh, 
love?’ 

“Yes,” sighed the soft voice, while a great sigh 
lifted the palpitating bosom. 

Then she leaued acainst him for a time, and looked 
at him as if she grudged to lose a moment of seeing 
him‘ while he remained to her. 

* At any hour!’’ whispered she, presently, while s 
jook of anguish crossei her face, 

He started and trembled. 

“What d6-you say, my wife ?” asked he, with a 
heavy heart. 

She, too, started and tried a qnivering smile. 

“Did T'speak, G raid?" she « ked. “T must have 
been dreaming aloud, I must wake thon h, if we 
are to leave this to-day. Will you p rmirc me to 





fix upon the place to which we shail repai: 2” 
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“Yes; I shall be delighted with your selection 


darling.” 


“Thanks, my husband. Now you must not exert | hours to-day tryi 


yonrself in the slightest, but leave all the prepara- 
tions to me,” and ahe rose hastily. 

“* Victoria,’’ he said, gravely, ‘‘there is one thing 
that I must exert myself todo. While you are mak- 
ing your preparations | must make mine.” 

** What is that, Gerald ?’’ 

“That business that we spoke of yesterday. I 
migh: not have another opportunity before my—lI 
mean | had better not postpone it long. You under- 
stand to what I refer ?” 

She regarded him in blank dismay, 

‘That fearful will, is it, my darling?” she asked, 
with an expression of anguish, ‘‘Oh, husband, don’t 
try your strength on such a trifle! My grief would 
be tenfold increased should you waste your few re- 
maining hours to benefit me—for—for # 

She interrupted herself by sobs, and then cheered 
up and said, with a smile most piteous to behold : 

“ Scold me well, darling husband, It is only that 
I can’t let you.out of my sight.” 

“ Victoria, I must put. it off no longer. I should 
ill deserve such a treasure as you if I remained another 
day careless of your interest.” 

“Then, indeed, you shall not go alone, I shall 

accompany you to the lawyer's office and the instant 
I see signs of fatigue upon you I shall take you 
away. Remember, sir! I am to be your travelling 
physician !” 

“ Poor girl! A ead office for so young « wife. 

Very well, you shall come, my Victoria, if it will 
be any satisfaction to your dear, and generous 
heart.” 





CHAPTER XXIII, 


Towarp the evening of the same day Moth®T 
Mouser. received. a, basty visit from her protegé® 
She entered the den, brimming with exnitation. 

“It’s done at last,” she cried; throwing. herself 
into one of the wooden chairs, while her two friends, 
stared in solemn surprise at her, “ the crib is shut up 
and my gentleman has signed his own. death 
warrant!” 

“What, made the will?’’ cried the vultures, 
with as genuine a show of joy as if their fortune was 
made. 

“Yes, indeed. I stuck to him till I see it down.in 
black and white, you better believe. He got it done 
at old Lare’s, the lawyer’s.. We're off out of this in 
an hour and ia less nor a twenty-four I tell. you he'll 
be nowhere.”’ 

The infamous pair exchanged triumphant looks 
with each other, 

‘‘Thunderation,” cried Mother Mouser, “ ain’t 
she aartiul one! That is good news, We was just 
thinkin’ of throwin’ up the game: and_ hookin’ it 
ourselves “4 

“Let the girl unreol herself,” interposed Long 
Tom;“ plenty of time for you to croak after that.” 

“Spia away then, my beauty,” said Mother 
Mouser, ‘‘ ye’ ve got the glibbest tongue ever I turned 
out of my school, I could just eat you up, you rogue! 
No such word as fail with Ginny, eh, Tom ?’’ 

** Oh, l ain’t no greenhorn,” said Virginia, com- 
posediy, “it never hurts me to come the artful, But 
won't | give Gerald ‘T'raners fite for all this bother !” 
and her eyes flashed maliciously. 

“ How did ye manage him, Ginny?” queried Long 

Tom, perhaps envying her the commendations of his 
horrible asseciate in crime, 
« “ Oh, nat’ral enough,’’ said she, with agrimace. ’ I 
befogged his faculties a bit with that elixir, ye know, 
and when his sperrits was pretty low I tried a tear 
or two, and be couldn’t stand that all, bein’so mighty 
took in with me, and afore he knowed I had him 
off to Lare’s and the trick was mine, I come to give 
ye the sign-board of the new crib, he gave me the 
privilege of naming our new retreat, so I named St. 
Felix. It ain’t far off, and 1 keep my eye on Tony, 
muybe. I once passed along that werry road and 1 
see a queer, lonesome-looking house standing all by 
itself a bit out of thetown, I can mind it particular, 
"cause I thought at the time what a jolly place to 
choke gf a troublesome customer in, You'll not forget 
will you, St. Felix ? I’ve got him to b’lieve that he’s 
subject to fits, ha, ha, ha! and that 1’m goin’ to physic 
him myself. SolI’ll get him to swallow all sorts of 
stuff without botherin’ me with questions,” 

“ Bat what do ye want to keepaneye.on Tony 
Dare for ?’’ queried Mother Mouser, suspiciously. 

* Well, I allersliked Tony, that’s why,” said the 
woman, with a defiant toss of the bead ; “and if my 
present spouse should go to a better land, I'll like to 
give Tony the berth, Well, now, mother, what was 
you a-guin to tell me when [ come in ?’’ 

“Well, it ain’t nothing that you'll like to hear, 
It’s been worritin’ us most, ever siuce you was here 





lookin’ up at all the windows. a 
muffled up we couldn’t get a sight of him hardly. 


look pretty sharp,” said Virginia, uneasily. 
“hod het cla’ all,”’ resumed the old woman; 
“we got a scratch or two from the cove we put on 
the watch, sayin’ that Judas Stainer had got well 
enough to be poked into jail ; and that old Trevanion 
was comin’ right down here to have a look at No. 27 
in the square.” 
Virginia screamed as she started to her feet. 
‘* My gracious! they'll be here in less nor no time. 
I’d better get Traners out of harm’s way instanter. 
But what are you agoin’ to do?” 4 
“Oh, burn it! that’s what bothers us,” said Long 
Tom, in genuine alarm. ‘“ There’s the girl up there 
has got to be’ looked after; we can’t hook it and 
leave her hangio’ off and'on.” 
“ Ain’t you bad off now?” sneered Virginia; “is it 
a whimperin’ bit of a girl that bothers you? .. Surely 
Mother Mouser and you can settle:her between ye.” 
“We don’t care to hurt the creetur as long as we 
can get her money any other way;”’ said Long Tom, 
since we nabbed: her, so we haven’t been able to get 
a word out of her,” 
“You're ‘an incapable, you Tom,” said Virginia, 
contemptuously ; “if there’s an objection to be made, 
you'll make it. A noodle, ifever there was one.” + 
“Don’t mind him, honey,’ interposed Mother 
Mouser, amicably ; “ wecan manage her well enough. 
We've just to goand tell her what we want: her to 
do and my word on it she won't dare to gainsay a 
word, A threat or two, and she’s as meek enough 
Pll warrant you.’ “vs 
“Then I'll leave her to you, mother—yon’re upto 
everything,” remarked’ Virginia, admiringly ; “* and 
then I’ve only my Gerald to -dispose‘of. tis rather 
hard to put a end to’such devotion, ain't it now ? Oh, 
my! it would make even you sentimental to hear him 
th his beloved wife.” , 
“Did ye see the will, Ginny?” inquired Long To: 
with anxiety. 
“Yos, I did,” laughed she; derisively; “ didn’t 
the spoon show it to me in the office; to see if I was 
pleased with it 2” 
“And what was in it?” cried both the sharpers, 
eagerly. 
“ Oh, piles of parleyin’, of course ; but I didn’t 
bother lookin’ at anything except where it said that 
everything was left to his ‘beloved wife.” 
“ And ain’t your name stack in anywhere ?’”’ 


“My name? Why, Tom, what d’ye'mean? Ain't 
it all right ?” 
“Oh, you great flat!’’ cried Long Tom, aghast. 


‘*Why,if there ain’t nothing in it about Victoria 
Mist it ain’t worth « brass farthing.” 

“ Ye ain’t chaffin’ are ye?”’ cried she. “‘No, I see 
you ain’t. Oh, my gracious, what am I’ to do 
now ?”” 

“You've been dished thie time, that’s clear,” said 
Mother Mouser, with intense chagrin; “and you 
can’t get rid of Traners now till you get him to make 
another will.” 

Virginia moodily promised. , 
She was full of rage, She had been foiled by her 
victim in all innocence. 

She hated him for it With all the virulence of an 
intensely low nature. 

No memory of his unsaspicion came to soften 
the fierce malignance with which she now regarded 
him. 

He trusted her—she had no Lonour to be appealed 
to by bis trust. 

He loved her+she had no virtue wherewith to 
understand his love, 

So utterly without principle was the wicked wo- 
man whom the world called beautiful! 

And just so revolting is beauty when tarnished by 
vice! 

“ Never mind, I'll settle him!” she said, looking 
deeply mortified. “By-by, I must be off, for I 
haven't fifteen mfnutes tu spare.” 

And off she hastened, deeply disappointed at the 
non-success of all her scheming. 


(To be continued.) 











Tne artists of St, Petersburg have determined.to 
foundan art gallery, t: be, called after the Grand 
Duchess Marie, It is so consist of turee sections— 
one of painting, one of sculpture and one mixed, A 
special saloon is to contain the works of art which 
formed the collection of the deceased, 


THE Freoch papers report) that .an important 


picture Las been discovered at a. church in Launoy, 





afore. Fact is, Tom and me think some chap is 


“Them is bad news, mother, and you'll have, to 


grinning; “and she’s been shamwming illness: ever | 





in’ round the ‘house, maybe to nose out the little ( of the belfry. When-it was taken out the beauty of 
pl there. Tom had nf peg it for more’n three } the colouring was remarked, and after a hasty clean- 
n’ to get clear of the fellow that | ing its value became apparent. _ One of the directors 
was doggin’ him, and, after all, we thinks we saw | of the museum of Lillie has‘seen it, and considera it 
the same one sneakin’ about wen oof ago, | to be by Vandyke. 
at were 80 


—_—_—_ 
SCIENCE. 


Aw Inonctap’s Orrapst.—A somewhat nove? 
feature is to be ‘introduced into the broadside ship 
“Agame moon,” which is about to be built at Ohat- 
ham. She is intended to carry bermonster guns in 
what is described asa citadel on her upper deck, 

A Monsrer AgMoun Puate:—The largest armour 
plate ever made bas been produced at the “Cyclops 
Works (Messrs. Cammell and Co.'s, Sheffield). The 
thickest made previously was 14 inches, but the plate 
made’ recently was 22 inches thick.’ It is’ one’ of 
several intended for two war vessels now constructing 
for the Italian government. The piate, which weighs 


85 tons, will be tested by » 100-ton: Each vessel 
will have two turrets, and each t twoguns, The 
plate was very successfully «rolled. A nawber' of 


military and naval authorities, -representiug home and 
foreign governments, were present ‘at the operation. 
‘A NEw system of parquet flooriag is remedy Kem 
Briffaat, » The squares are' composed of slips of oak 
poetry thgene a ae ee er Suet Soa ~ 
patterns ; pieces are ‘together by « layer of 
bituminous cement laid hot on their under side ; and 
this cement is in tarn covered with a 
that the three substances: 
order to obtain a more adherence, 
pins are driven’ through holes left in the tiles’ ‘and 
into thie wood while the cement is still ina 
state.” The squares are laid'‘in mortar or cement over 
a lnyer-of aud’are joined togethér by very ‘fine 
iron tongues fi ee (tia i) Share 


‘THE almost 'e em we’ of telegraphic com- 
munication Vreeghoe —— for the seco nee 


t nd 
ia a” little’ more ‘than a cause 


Government ‘to consider very serionsly the substitu- 
tion of nudergrotnd forov 6. The 
inconvenience caused by the sudden vation of a 


i @o 
means of communication which has’ become ae 
general as this is enormous, and steps’ t to be 
taken to preveut iti bere ‘seems uo a serious 
obstacle to burying at least those wires which run by 
the side of the railways, and. which are more’ ézposed 
than any others, aad therefore more likely to give 
way under the combination of heavy snow aid 
violent wind,*such as we had last week. It also 
becomes a serious question how far wires should be 
allowed across’ the streets of ourtowns, 
Cooxins BY Coup.—It'is' a curious fact; “not 
generaily known, that the action of intense cold on 
organic substances is similar to that of a high degrée 
of heat, and that, when subjected to a very low tem. 
rature, meat can be brought toa condition similar 
to its state wher cooked by ‘actual warmth. Quite 
recently a Hungarian chemist, Dr. von Sawiczewsky, 
who, it appears, has investigated all the various wa 
suggested for preserving meat (by chemicals, couple 
by heat and hermetically sealing, ete.), aut! has four 
points of objection to all, has’ attempted ‘the pre. 
paration of the material by subjecting it in a perfectly 
fresh state to a temperature of 83 degrees below zero, 
Pah., and sealing it afterwards in tins. ‘Phé restilty 
obtained bave been highly ‘satisfactory ; the meat on 
being removed from the cans appears, iv’ point of 
smell aud colour, as fresh as if just taken from’ tle 
butcher’s stall. Although partially cooked, and thus 
requiring less fuel to complete its préparation for the 
table, it is eo | mer ae oy taste of meat which 
has been partially subjected to any heating process, 
and may be roasted, boiled, or otherwike treated, the 
same as if it were fresh, A commission appoitited by 
the German governments has lately couducted & 
series of careful and successful | iments upon the 
process; and asa final test two corvettes of the 
German navy, being’ aboat to’ circamnavigate the 
globe, have been supplied with @ large stock. An 
extensive factory is being erected in Hungary for its 
manafacture. , 


GUNPOWDER AS. A: MOTIVE POWER. — 


Tue idea that at some future period means will 
be’ devised whereby that most’ wonderful agent, 
ag ede will be ™ tatned,” and ‘niade obedient to 
the human will) like steam; is by no means a hew 


one. 

When one reflects on what grand triumphs science 
has already accomplished, oae is prepared to witness 
the achievement of » still’ more ‘wonderful con- 
quests. a , ' ‘ ‘ 
Gunpowder was for many centuries known to 
learned men as a deflagrating substance before it 
was used for the propulsion of shot; it was used 





It was rolled up fora number of years io a corner, 


by the Chinese as long as 2,000 years before the 









ant tee | ok Mieke in” ee ws ec. Oe & 








aan Gh st, eS 





sO- 
ors 


—_ ES Te ES OS mee Oo Ee BTs & 





_ 845 





Apxiy 8, 1876 
Ch for fireworks, but su 
peartenrite eras Sars! 
The utilization of the 
TT npamphlci he Wasik 
he oan perhaps the first 


te. move the whole leaf 
Scat ae me 
fot it oat Yor to 
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THE EPFECT OF WAVES. ' i 


a 





great waves twist around each other, run up and 
down in heaps,.and then fall. suddenly, as if bereft, 
ae ain. ih 38 © ON a rg = duri 

b é - ab duri 

¥nopther in the Gulf of Mexico the en 
‘weather out the storm if they can cross the edge of 
the Cam y Banks, a striking apa that, at a 
depth of over fifty fathoms, there is sufficient abra- 
‘sion to destroy the force of the h ist Wave in a 
very effectual style.- On one occasion the writer 
witnessed this remarkable fact by running from a 
turbulent sea into comparative smooth water in this 


On. George’s, Shoals, . off , Nantucket, during a. 
heavy gale, the pi taand meaters of coasting reesele 
assert, that san do freanently left. on. deck after a 
gea has broken on board, although the depth of 
water may be twelve or fourteen fathoms, It must 
fequire an enormous amount of ebullition at the 
ae. to pe Me wn a oe rag ay be surface 
through such a distance ; for a cubic of ordinary 
sea sand weighs about 100 Ibs, sinus 

In this wild spot the tide, which frequently runs 
with a velocity of three miles per hour, would assist 


the lifting power.of the-wave if ranning counter to |! 


it. During a winter gale, when the strong springs 
are thus running, the confusion of the sea is in- 
— although the depth may be thirty 





from 30 
from | speed of an ocean steamer more than the 


C) Chey is to say, Cy 

, The skortness of th (that.is to of th 

distance between, the crests of the waves) on the 

banks of Revponnéland, where the soundi 
to te) 


water, with a similar force of wind. 


| | will do. It is evident that this can only’arise from 
the friction of the bottom, as the waves indrease in 


ight when waiter is reached a short distance 


the Gulf Stream north of the Straits of Bemine, 
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tion of the current and One eriaant that they 
must have grown near the where they float, 
and been from their by the mechani- 
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? A Naw Omrearrvoas Euisun. othe soneirectien 
based on the e that, ifa Tra) 
i ‘fa’ which pid particles pd 


nded, the liquid will be drawn into like rotation, | 


rY 
‘and will revolve with s velocity, greatest next to the 
surface of the cylinder, and less as the distance from 
the latter is increased: ‘The solid particles in the 
fluid will thus be thrown away from the immediate 
proximity of the cylinder, leaving the liquid there in 
& pure condition, when, by suitable pipes from that 
it may be drawn off, 

HINSSB Fremestep Drinxs.—The ravages of 
the phylloxera among the.,vines of France have 
incited many attempts to discover a new kind of 
sr Marci a vitae mene ed 

‘he ui meuye reports n China a 
pseudo wine called tsien-ia, is much used, which is 
concocted from a preparation of four plants, common 
in that country, and mixed together in certain pro- 


1 


‘| portions. The plants are dried aud powdered, and 


made into a paste, which is sold in ti toca of balls 
‘or squares at the rate of aboat perder. poem @ pound, 
One square or ball wil! make several pints of a fer- 
mented liquor, pleasant to the taste and much resem- 
bling wine, which is now sought after by Europeans 
and others living in China, 








_EXILED FROM HOME: 


—_—-—-~> 
CHAPTER XXV.- 

Tue uncompromizing expression of Lady Georgina 
Chateris’s resolve to have her own way in everything 
Was promptly met by her new governess. 

“Then Lam sure that you will pleaseto do right, 

ina,” said Gwen, gravely. 


“Thé marquis’s daughter stared, but Gwen had not 


to preach, aud the former assented with the 


\| same awkwardness she had before displayed. 


é 


be! ne ing is,your given, name, Miss Myner 2?” asked 
e Lady 


Georgina, after a pause. 

“ You can call me Marion,” said Gwen, remem- 
bering that she was to be known. henceforth by that 
name.‘ Are we to dine with Lord Darkwood, Geor- 
gina ?” s 

“No,” was the response, given sulkily. “ I've not 
manners, enough to-dine with my father. I should 
make mistakes before the butler, or do something im- 
proper, 1am to stey in the school-room with you 
for the present. We dine at six—my father at seven.” 

Gwen glanced at the Lady Georgina’s attire, The 
new wardrobe of the latter had been ordered by Mrs. 
Dover, and the young lady had not,been able to 
gratify her own very singular tastes. 

She wore now a pink cashmere dress, in honour of 
Miss Myner’s arrival, or in compliance with the pop- 
ular usage of dressing for dinner, but it was wrinkled 
and;stained already, and had been donned in haste, 
and the fact was apparent. 

Her hair was dishevelled—it always was dishe- 
velled—and_ the lace at her neck was torn by hasty 
pulling. 

Gwen mentally decided that the advertisement had 
told the truth—that the young lady had indeed been 
neglected... 

And in the, same moment the Lady Georgina re- 
solved she would copy Gwen in manners and dress. 

“T foresee that we shall be great friends, Geor- 
gina,” said Gwen, “ I intend to do all I can for you, 
to make you wiser and better. I am all alone in this 
world, and am now among strangers. I need friends. 
I mean to make you love me.” 

“I do now, Marion,” cried the girl. “* No one can 
help loying you. What walks and rides and drives 
we'll have together. I was so dull here alone, with 





father picking. at me.continually, and no one to talk 
to. .Yes, we'll be great friends.” 
The two girls sat down side by side. They, wa® 


in the midst, of merry conversation when a ser- 


vant rapped atthe door and announced that Lord 
Darkwood desired to see Miss Myner in the library. 

He opened the door, announcing her. 

Gwen passed in, her heart beating violently. 

The lights. were glowing. in the gasaliers, the fires 
were burning in the | grates. 

A sombre Warmth prevailed in the great vaulted 
apartment.with its many thousand tomes. 

A man rose up from a lounging-chair.and advanced 
towards, her. Hoe was short and stout, his round, fat 
face was smiliag, and his small, sinister eyes fixed 
themselves upon the girl in a strange, intent gaze. 

He was Lord Darkwood. 

Poor little Gwen was in the presence of her secret 
enemy—of an enemy who would not have scrupled 
to destroy her had he known her real identity. The 
bird had deliberately entered the snare. 

No warning came to Gwen, as she stood face to 
face. with Lord Darkwood, that this man was more 
to, be. feared by. her, than the deadliest tiger of the 
jangle. . No.eubtile instinct told her that she was in 
mortal danger, even as she stood in the warm, well- 
lit, luxurious library of Dunholm Castle, 

Yet as she met the keen, stealthy gaze of his 
lordship’s small, steelly eyes she felt an instinctive 
aversion to him. 

And he—the girl’s beauty startled him, 

The. massive ripples.of bronze-coloured hair, the 
pale, clear complexion, like the tinting of a calla petal, 
the straight Greek. features, the haughty sweetness 
of the face, the slim, graceful figure, impressed him 
strangely. 

Gwen came forward, calm and gself-posses:ed, 
although her heart quickened its beatings, and her 
dark purple eyes were intense in their lustre and ex- 


pression. 

“fT am Lord, Darkwood,” ssid the marquis, “I 
am happy to.welcome you to Dunholm Casile, Miss 
Myner. I received a telegram from Mr. Suttyu this 
morning, in which he spoke very highly of you and 
of your.relative, the Reverend Thomas Myner.” 

Gwen bowed, and presented her letter of intro- 
duction from Mr, Sutton. 

The. marquis placed a low easy-chair near the 
hearth, and the girl gracefully took possession of it. 

His lordship. perused the letter carefully. 

“Mr, Sutton extols your accomplishments in the 
very highest terms, Miss Myner,” he said, when he 
had concluded: “ And, what is of even greater im- 
portance to me, he tells me that your family is 
excellent, Still, that I should have known after 
seeing you,” he, remarked, gallantly...“ Birth and 
breeding show themselves unmistakably. . I require 
as governess and companion for my daughter a lady 
—a perfect gentlewoman.” 

A slight cload dimmed the lustre of Gwen’s eyes’ 
If he',-knew her real: history, would he retain her 
as companion for his, daughter? She felt impelled 
to tell him the entire truth, as if in withholding it 
she were imposing, herself upon him under false 
pretences. But how coald she tell him that story. of 
shame, and sor row begun and:ended in a mystery 
that wa; impenetrable? She felt that she would 
rather die than rehearse to this man, with his fat, 
sinister face and crafty eyes, the story of how a 
wandering girl came to Lonemoor in storm and dark- 
néss, gave birth to a child, and, later, fled again to 
perish on, the wind-swept moors, leaving that 
child to the charity of two old servants. S he 
could, not speak of that dishonoured grave at Peni - 
stone—she, could not tell howand why she had 
quitted the roof that had sheltered her earlier years. 

She must keep her own counsel, must bury her 
past, and. must be henceforth simply Miss Myner, the 
governess-companion of the Lady Georgina O_arieris. 

“My daughter,” continued Lord DarkwooJ, not 
noticing that shadow in her eyes, “ is not what I 
could. wish, It pains me to confess, that I have 
neglected her. She has long been motherless, and I 
have found myself incompetent to manage and train 
@ growing girl, Her life has been spent in Maltese 
boarding-houses and Maltese boarding-schools, not 
of the best class. I am lately come into my title. I 
was formerly Captain, Tollish of the army,” he 
explained. , “I chouse that you should hear all this 
from me, Miss Myner, rather than from others.” 

Gwen bowed;,she scarcely knew what to reply, 
and so remained silent. 

“Such as she is,” continued Lord Darkwood, 
“hoydenish, ill-trained, rude and awkward, the 
Lady Georgina. is my heiress, and, as affairs now 
stand, is likelyjto be Marchioness of Darkwood in her 
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ovntigha. Having henteraag snestinnanelee 
as I may say, she absolately reftsed 6 #tLmid to the 
mithority of 6 govérnéss. It was upott thi’ dedount 
tit TP ad¥ertived for « young lady who Would be | her 
in Gie The 
Georgians tunes be reled bp peneuhdeusy richer tiinety 
authority. I desire you eee 
way® tw teach her all sodomplibhmentts. 
glide and friend in one, ‘The charge is difficult, 
Miss Myner, but I am sehaarvedl ete tele fr 
the task.” 


“I will 46: al T: eat fo sheet You! expectations, 


try lord,” said Gwen. 

“ That id all I de OF cans 
miatquis: “You shall have & 
end all the priviléges you cin 
of remuneratiou has been settled—elnindred galheas 


& year; payable’ quarterly. I hopé that you will | hadtaken pe 


become attached to your pupil, and that you will 

take lier like’ yourself; M yner,” he aided, a 

gleam of adstiitation glowing ih Hie eyes, ab his gaze 

tested upon Ker. “1 will sead°for her.” 
He rang the bell, and ordéred & sérvant to convey 

his compliments to the Bady 

with the request that she slotld éortie td hin inthe 


The servadt vanished. |Lord Darkwood leedened 
his hold upon the embroidered bell+pull andadvahced 
towards Gwen. Suddeiily he started, paused, and | 
stared at her with dilating eyes. 

The red glow of thi fire fell tipon Gwen's face 
févealing every featire with tlie clewriess of a 
eameo-cutting. The haughty sweetness of oxpres- 
sion, the noble carriage of the small head, the pute, 
wide forehead shadowed by the misdive bronze 
ripples of hair, the thin, scarlet lips, the dusk-pansy 
eyes he marked all these anew, and with eyes sud- 
denly opened to @ strange resemblance to some one 
he had otis seen. 

“Miss Myner,” he exclaimed, a curious 
gatheriug about his moutli; “you bear « 
likeness to the Charteris family. 
very singular.” 

Gwen's colour changed. 

“Mrs. Dover has already remarked upon the 
resemblance, my lerd;” she éaitl. 

“She has? Then it is ov my faticy)’"” exclaimed 
Lord Darkwood. “It is a most remafitable odinci- 
dence, but of course, it cau be nothing more. a 
Charteris family are not conaected with the M 
I never 6ven heard of the Reverend Thomas yoer 
Gntil the other day.” 

Yet Lord Durkwood lodketl and felt uneasy. How 
came this gir] with her resémblance to the Charteris 
family. 

“My Own daoghter stioald have hed your face, 
Mise Myner,” he said, “Ali, here élie vonies [” 

The rush of feet in the hall was followed by tlie 
opening of the door, and the Lady Georginw burst 
izito the room noisily, 

“ Georgina,” said her father, ttying to hide his 
é@nnoyence, “your  govérmeds-companion, Miss 
Myner——” 

*} bave deen het;” interrapted Georgina, 
are friends already. 
pected. 

kets.” 

Lord Dark Wood frowned angrily. 

“One would think, Georgina,” Re said, hatehty, 
“that you hud been brought ep in the neighbourhood 
of St. Giles. Tam shocked af yout étpressions.” 

The Lady Georgina leughed with # perfect good 
nature. She delighted in horrifying her parent. 

“I wasn’t browght up near St. Giles,” she replied, 
“but I was browglit up in second-vlass schools and 
a -houses, a8 you ought to rerenibet, father,” 

Lord Darkwoud wineéd. 

* You are ‘dubearable, Georgina,” he onelaimed. 
“Miss Mynert, you will have a severe trial in your 
pupil, but if you can polish hér into attything like a 
lady | shall be grateful.” 

The Lady Georgina whirléd over the ffoor in a 
Wailta, he? fat face beaming; her stocky figure awk- 
Ward and unmanegeable, her atid a-kimbe; and Lord 
Darkwood’s countenance grew Viack with his auger, 
@ad his aversion to her. 

“You may goto your rodin; Géotgina,” he éx- 
olaiméd, peremptorily. “ Let me hope When FE seé you 
again you will have learned the ordinary weages’ of 
decent society.” 

I've Lady Georgina waltzed towards the door. 

“If you will permit me, my lord’ said Gwea. 
“T willvetire with the Lady Georgina. I an s0me- 
what fatigued with my journey——” 

“I beg your parden, Miss Myuer. 
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1 like her better than I ox- 
Ii two days wé6 shall be as thick as pick- 
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his lips set:firmiy: together iu an: 
"What docs it mesa an asked -} 


Moremi ate Bye 


They passed stp. the. grénd stalrcash tide by. aide 
walked down the length’ of the great uppe? hall 
were sbout to turn: into the corridor tliat led “toi th 
own hall; whet they met Pietro, the Mulveve = 
fade face. © °°" 

He stared owen mica i nite ha on 


She passed di with Laity Georgina: halted 
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traction of hfs * 
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he ir ods like the gt and the epee it a 
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ih SMe adored beet 
from his view. Bet git ho seed Fr as, if. eu- 
tranced. 
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ey nows Phere be. beno other reagou. I am al- 
ways thinking of Miss Markham’s child, who must, 
be something of the age ofthese young women. I! 
wonder I don'tyhear from my advertisement. I won- 
der that Miss Winter Gun not communicate with me 
through my brotter. f stdif hnve to send stother 
and different advertisemietit to the London news- 


ae ee slowly toward Hite Hiactee'd rtiinds Just 
as Lord Darkwood ssceniiéed thé stairs. He. 
again as the uis approached. 
“Who was the’ yous 
manded, with the Paxafl 
cahcner wat Wi nahi Wika they Wire lo 
ther, 
oe Fou saw her?” said Lord Darkwood: 
Miss Mynet, my datighter's governtss |!” 
“She! A govettiesd!” 
Pietro was amazed. | 
“You see, my lord,” hie continued. “ SRE does 
fot Took rN gee T thought’ Her sottie’ 
pen Aes forwrna den! 4 % 
ret tg br thé Maltese’# sleek; ditk 
face gr Bro-t y. Had Pistro detected a 
bir stva oe ee thd the 
Hvidently ‘not: “Lord D 
telief &s ‘Ptotfo" witked 6n, and ‘ cotitinwed his 
oereny koeedunun “Seaereed 
his 


Wing which was bashed tea a first flout 
state binqueting-Hall, and of the second flour 


’s face struck me,” he mut- 


faitifly ? 


pds Charteris and Gwen: 

The lery was grand if its propdrtions, 
with & lofty ays pare apheseey becdige si: + 
a renowned artist, aud with a great dome of ‘gittss 
its contre, which, er Beet ch dy, Ye dowh & flood! 
of light‘ upow thé atray of pictures. 

Now the gallery =< Sar Lnetrigh hae 
light’ gavé strange ‘effdct to portraits, 

them half iy shadéw aiid endowing itany ot them 
With sinister e: ious. 

The fibor was of po! bak aid , ltd fn’ 
thosaid pattefn. A loig; Wide; ltxutidiis Hitt ti 
circled thé room. Easy clidits were détréd here aiid) 
there, conveniently for the ittspection of pictures: 
Upon one side of the gallery were hung ltindscapes ; 





are at liberty to retire,” said the marquis, courteously. 
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agail to 6otie “one. Has’ he com- 
liv brother to ‘seareb for thet girl—to go 
tir totter ? 
aad « aot 
Fehon ae ar 
ties kee te the bod ithe 
shoul ise I must kaow if Pietro ia ia trying to 
ek iets, the door, listening. All was 
ball withoati. 
‘the kneb‘end: eqn’ fiutor the hall. The 
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Lord Darkwood crossed the floor silently; we al 
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used 
ent: very), ol, wee was! 
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syuare ene 


ie had-his kay, in hand... He eofily.in-| 
serted vy ahh wos te Say bo uae 
pane several cnn within, some qth 

64 of..whieh, was in the seahnaee 
ati. .two.ar three radely. sorawled. ad- 
resses had ov ently been bo bs handiwork of of the 


asennad like a 


an se one or pe ong S ah 
Kaa peci. ipa No. 


before described, and his eyes staring with a hotmng? 
'] intentocss t before him. 

“ The traitorous fiend!” he by 
sileuce. “* He went to Yorkshire! He 
girl had gone to London. 

Winter! And thie @ 
Markham’s child !” a 

There was much food for reflection in th fev 
brief sentences. Their meaning almost 
him. 

The girl Markham’s child—still lived ; 
was grown to in London. Perhaps she 
we oor Who cotld have educated her P She 
must be & t, ignorant, ill-bred, stupid perhaps. 


So he 
startled to his forehead, A sense of 
him. He knew the secret 











Helped ty he gm wd only Sieped to 


tha tt without baying , reap in, onary 
ving observed by any ous. - 


“Lab tor solve.iny doubte of Pietro,” 
af Sree his Selec eye! taking his seat 
down oh Sissi “If. he). is; ten’ to . me, so 


eek, Sheba. If he is playing, any.geme>and 
Pats! presse spain foes it— Eg crew Ege 3 
all, tg and disposeof her, . / 


hot spend mort Sa pe in ere eee not know- 


ing whether,o ag nded abo¥e my 
io tr ‘ore | look the gist T'ilprove Piétro. 

ow ‘or t ” 
em eae in egliecs 08 water, and 


tely, ithe back. of tha, en 
nder the Ge Moe of moisture; he pire 
th & paper- Pac jp sap boebevag the ertvelope. 
adler is gAadi 4 - 


a ae: Srianene 
OHAPTER: *rve. 


A Maltew meet had sot hid’ usual 
grat and eng may be ong. hi oops 
g his letter 16 his brother—if noes letter wéte im- 


“ee myer hail. pil 
pel ‘remem pan he shpposed the 
pla a cien Hy, aeoret to excape even thesuspicions | the 


mri fe gor: foreseen that Lord Dark wood right 
aes to inepect the contents of - bow kbd that 
etl Ror 7s hetagy think Of Gnxaminitig his 
a 
bas diiange of pry oF nine miles t6 Shews- 
bury, and he ovuld not think of, carrying bis news 
thither to, post, 
pp robarn! pct we & matter of curse in the 
usual reéeptacle provided for inmates of the Gastle, 
and dismissed the subject from his mind. 
Ry. that a betrayed mys hie secret rede ne 
t} was trust to pen 
usual, hed teaal Lord no 
he lever was long). written in, far Thatiaay. Ot 
maus! eed r pe eu tough ope, 
ye arkw: permed 
*Tt is strange, Tomaso, - on the second part- 
raph of the effusion, “that thé advertiseméit has 
se no answet, I look fot letter frém you 
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ther papers this: notice whic 1 bere write : 

bformation wanted of Miss Gwaadolide Witter, 

ho left Yorkshire, recently fof Londo.) If Miss 
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= with we aenaen 
& great 
This girl—Gwendoline a iat ae ii hands 
like those of Pietro, prove his ru 
His featues contracted into a dela hardness, his 
eyes gleamed. wickedly, he drew his breath loud and 


bh 
“TI must get the girl into my, bands,” he deter. 
mined, “I will remove her to a place w wg a 


sorry | will ever find Hor: If stié wore out’ of 


Piet?é would be fattitul to #8, and f *- ri ard 


nothin 

nd tere aul to with fnorodbig faptdity. He 
waser oh fire Within. 
He had = so secure untif HOW—séouré im thé 


He vonnet Sew AWakored siden of A 
peaceful sleep, to bw Sat ee pee Rad rye th 
How deat were 


ed him, 
d honours, his statéf ates 18° mia r 
hid tohantty, bie wide aan oy meron 
{bility Pht théds Would be wrested 


Soho, Square, Londou, Wa. she will bear {froth tie 


pode gteatly to her, advantege from one who 
knows her whole BioiOS an an help lier to — her 
“relatives, 

.) ** This, 'Pomaso; mioj vement. oped’ the 
notiée we first had jon ae she has any desire 
to solve the mystery that serroudde her lift froii ite 
commen¢ement until now, she will apply to: TT, 

* Let this notice be published as soom as:possible 
in, the. jourvals | have méntioned. . And as edbn ad 
ie. hear from Mise, Winter communicate with mo. 

she gives you her name and address, telegrdple md 
that you are very ill—bad eer mg Re E, wilh Come 


ou Posthaste 

“ Mind ‘and, bea tas ‘the grove. If my lord 

fispect, we are lost. For he would find the pa and 
myles her, ord the fortune | expect to wim through 
Let would slip through my grasp. 


“ My lord never reads; the secoid column 6f tha 
éautious, | 


“Timed,” so he'll not see tite! notices Be 
Tomaso mig; be secret g)be waselfal..” 
hefe was more ip the same strain, but we have 
given the move important portional 
Lord Darkwood faitly deveared the words with hid 
éfes, dad, when he had finished, he read the letter 
anew, and sat afterward ins dead silence;his faced 


Nay; Hate ha #i¥6 theif dp he. would sell bid 
r sou! to Satu ! 

He Would sommfe any drimié—he all i k any 
petalty-“bat He wodld haver withtigty go k to hid 
old life, his ks in Malta, his debts, his many 
atmoyances 
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THE DRAMA; 


ne 
“A Tene oF A TUB’ at tlie Duke's tote ta a 
an extremely droll farce, and has riét With 6 
papanese) ‘Bhe oes upon the jealesy * 
Palgrave Gin. F. H: Macklin) of his «wits 
innie Pie and the Parente Ant ony) 

I ( is drilling her in 8tige 

' sineae. j he situations arising ‘of the tib- 


. Righton), who 


ag on are, vary funny, and the incidental 
troduced, naturally. A trifié long at 
rat, ae action is afterwards very brightaind rapid, 
be the little play Teen’ been carefully re- 
lin, played earefuily as 

the hk ha andi bak ‘he is too seri major light comedy 
iss Minnis Lindley, a pupil o | hyena thade\a 





OVerapread with that singular gray: paller we have | ti 


very fayourable impres-ion ia the, pavt of the 
She gives But little token of the amateur. 


oa f “ , oa h stal Palace. 
: ’ jeon’s “* Bread and 
Cheer Kisses ” tales The Gascon” at 


‘months of April and Mey Ob 


Mr. Edwari Righton, who is said to be associated 
with Paul Merritt in the authorship, played as 
t@ play at the Court, and kept his audience 
Dea! eee ter. 
ragon ” 
Easter. 
Parkes, Miss Nellie 
pear. We understand 
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will appear in ‘amet ”* “Othello,” 
th.” After that, will probably take 
then: ty ons thei a long tour, sup~ 
d by a few artists, At the end of the 
Rosa season he Will reappear in a high-class 
m founded spor the legend of “ The Fly- 


Winedy, “Our Boys,” at 
ig noW approaching its 
night, and bids fair to go on for as 
nly’c! in ‘the cast has been 
tion of Mr. @ifarles Sugden for Mr. 
he. butte , son. ‘he house is 
d hy familiar witticisme 
Wed h while by 
WStice the various parts ate now takon with 
ease that adds g og their success.’ 
(APLESON has iss @ preliminary an- 
: ent stating that the néw séason or Her 
8 Opera will open immediately after the 





aa 4“ Mac 
rief og 











deel ; ning fod | oess, and that the performatieds will again 
co, thks tonal” . tn ' 4 pat Drury-Lane Theatre. , For details of 


ming’ arrangements we await the publi- 
prospectus, which will séon be issued. 
Jet osa Opera Company eo ehae performing 
ces, buat will dott in the 
para- 


sale ich is 


Peeeenteen nh ar Fe ‘é9inpoe- 


i seeps egg ranthission o3a— 
baa eyo ibe srailo.”’ 


pers ose ah 
ie 1 

s .- Be Pe Successful at the 
‘eywhors elas. Tae 
room resemblés # well-farnished drawing-room, and 
in the heart of town outa be Wortha fortune. The 
entertainment has found great favour with the 
audiences, and the season bids fair to be a very 
sone: Tt is very littls changed froth that 
ven at the Oriterion last year, but increased 
f miliarity with their subjects has given increased 
foot to the performances Of thede élever young 
gentlemen. Thee changes made with startling 
rapidity, the most remarkable of all being Mr. 
Henry Wardroper’s transformition from Mise 
th: to. Mé. Weadherdull itt: “Pag and 

; Present.” In this scene Mt Walter Wardroper's 
ake -up-as. Mr. Heavy Cloud is ettremely good. 
Th he change behind the papers is sti ¢ffuctive: The 
pecimens-of/vocalization.are clevér Mr. H. War- 
dro r showy desided power for character-acting 
@ part of the awew musaidian, and the: sketch 

is perhaps the "eS t attistio of all. The “ overdone” 
ee a Balen” is, also good, thougly the 
ration. is excessive. The songs,are all well 


Biceps hie pie ag play tell. and, their popularity 


oath (i R&ON and Migs Lena Gwyn are 
the eres disciples of the school of Maskelyne 
and Cooke that We have ds yet, had the pleasureof 
geting, Whilé fi ability these young ladies are at 
least equal 66 atiy of their competitors, in refinement 
they are iinmbas ving beyond them. It is not too 
much 66 ddy that tid otticr entertainment of the kind 
haw 6vé? beh 80 graoofally oattied out. From be- 
giting to nd ‘the while | ahah rid is as artistic 
as it is unpretentiots, The youty céitlénian who 
serves aa bowen pérforins his putt with 4 gefitle- 
manly dignity that is as welcétié as ib is Ginnsdal. 
b He hover pits himself or ‘factiliat terms with his 
wadienes; but he speaks and’ acts. With gool setise 
aud -tact. : Migs Audetaon isa véry dlover trickster. 
In the performancé. where she phys mirsical in- 
batraments with herhand apparently batitaged and 
sealed, in the diffichit feat of getting muffY on While 
sheis closely fettered; atid in investing herself with 
a large overcoat, she is at dive neat; dextrous and 
rapid. . With Miss Lena Gwyn she addoiiiplisies 
wonders in the dark seance in the cabinet, while the 
forwer lady proves herself to be a wouderfa) medium. 
The pretty little drawing-room adjoining Hengler’s 
deserves to be crowded by all who can recognize 
merit accompanied by taste and talent. 
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[FIRMAN’S RETURN FROM WONDERLAND. ] 


HOW HECTOR FIRMAN WENT TO 
THE CIRCUS. 





Hscror Firmas, all the old women of the place 
declared, was “dreadful obstinate’in his ways.”” In 
his own family his will was as unchangeable as the 
laws of the Medes and Persians. 

As to hie wife, it never entered her meek ‘little 
head todispute any of the rules |which he had laid 
down; with her “ Hector says’ ‘was the end of ‘all 
controversy ; and Hector usually had a great deal to 
ay upon all points that came up. 

Circuses were his especial abomination, and it did 
seem that all the circus managers in Christendom had 
combined to annoy him, for surely there was no place 
visited so frequently as Oakwood by these “inven- 
tions of the Evil One,” as Hector termed them. 
When their adverti te appeared ia the local 
paper he would solemnly read them alond, at the 
breakfast-table, with such tsas he idered 
appropriete ; he would piously thank Heaven that no 
one belonging to him was so far gone on the road to 
perdition, and so lacking in self-respect, as to be 
willing to be seen in such a piace. 

Then he would furnish his children with money 
and gravely remark: 

**You can do as you please about going to the 
circus, I wish you all to actfrom your own convic- 
tions of the right, not from compulsion, But you 
know my views on the subject.” 

To attend the circus in the face of all this required 
more courage than Hector’s children generally pos- 
sessed. There was a single exception, however. 

His son, Andrew, had grown to the estate of man- 
hood, married, and brought his bride to his father’s 
house, 

She was bright, merry young thing, a universal 
favourite, and soon wound herself around the old 
@an’s heart to a surpziaing extent. 











Not long after she came to Oakwood a circus was 
advertized, and Hector, faithful in. the discharge.of 
his duty, discoursed upon the iniquity of such ex- 
hibitions, and wondered that the performers were 
not struck dead, asa 1ishteou; judgement upon them, 
for their wickedness. 

Estelle, the young bride, was very. much amused, 
during the morning, to see the people pour in from 
the surrounding country, 

Whole families, including the unconscious babe, 
drove in from many mile away, 

Then came the circ Yhe chariot was a large, 
gilded affair, quite ¢ us to behold; # live lion 
rode upon it, unchained, and a hyena, in the same 
free condition, lay at the feet of a woman. ‘Then 
there were beautiful caparisoned horses,. atepping 
proudly to the notes of music, and quite a procession 
of ‘cute-looking little mules, covered with skins, to re- 
present zebras. 


“I think I should like to go to this circus,” said - 


Estelle. “ I never went to one in my life.” 

Mr. Firman looked up as if he had felt a sudden 
shock of electricity. 

“ Why do you care to go, Hstelle ?”’ 

“ Oh, because I never have been, and I should like 
to see what they do. Besides, it is so dull here, 
there is so little going.” 

And then she flew to the front door to take a 
survey of a group just in from the country. 

There were the farmer, his wife and ten children 
all crowded into one waggonette, and all looking the 
picture of happy expectancy ; while two of the boys 
were so full of delight that it was effervescing in a 
series of somersaults performed over the other occu- 
pants of the vehicle, : 

“ Perhaps, father,” said Mrs. Firman, “‘ we had 
better not undertake to ; thwart Estelle, as she seems 
anxious to go, she may think we wish to control 
ber.” 


“I have nothing to say,” he replied. “Of course, 








Estelle must do as eid emia ; but it does seeni 
though the Evil One bad crept into my household. 


Mrs. Firman looked mournfetyas’ she felt it ‘her 
duty ves conformity with her husband’s present” 
frame of 1 ROK ; iat edi a so page dibs 
“Then she sought her son, Andrew, end sug 

‘Estetle had ‘evidently set her” 


| that as I 
going to the circus, perhaps he’had better ‘take her. 
“Audrew 


town were to be’ represented 
invited his wife to go. © "© Neri es 
Estelle found everything néw to her, and she en- 
joyed the performances as mich as any of the chil. 
' ‘ Jud 16 ; 


At the tea-table she was quite full of what she had 
seen, ‘avd astonished Mr. Firmen, as well as the 
-Aneanenans of the family by bresking forth 

’ a an 

“ Father, ought to go to the circus !” 

spehm ace ene 

“ Yes, certainly ; you have no ides of the wonder- 
ful things they do there.” anid pee ED 

“I hope I never may have,” piously ejaculated Mr. 


that many of the best families in 
there, accordingly he 


and down sn ivolined : : 

* You don’t mean to teil ‘ine that aman did 
and never slipped,” exclaimed Hector, who b 
more idea of what transpired at a circus than én 
infant; for his views in 
known and so emphatical that no one bad 
before ventured to describe it to him. ; 


s 


than ‘that. 
father, one man stood on the ground while another 
climbed up him and stood upon his sheulders ; then a 
third climbed up them both and stood upon the 
shoulders of the second man.” 

“ Well, I declare!” exclaimed Mr. Firman and bis 
prea agate we * And they dida’t tumble 
over ’ ‘“S 

“No, indeed, Bat after they had stood for'a few 
suuip as & cqaeveb-ned! igtthig: Wnty Me We 
a an tly © 
ground; then the lowest one seized a man in each 
hand, and, with the one still on his shoulder, he 
walked half across the euclostre.”” 

“That won’t do, Estelle!” cried the deacon, “TI 
was beginning to believe your first story, but this is 
utterly impossible, I see that you are trying to im~ 
pose upon my verdancy.” ; 

‘Indeed, father,’’ put in Andrew, “she ig not 
joking atall; everything she has told you is positively 
true.” ‘ 


“You ought.to go and eee for Pike added 
Este'le. “I know you would be delighted.” 
“What else did they do?” inquited the’old man, 
unable to repress his curiosity, e 
“A man rode a horse swiftly around thé ring, 
while his little daughter, six years old, stood straight 
pet Re top of his head, with nothing to support 


“The poor ‘little thing !” sighed Mrs. Firman. 
* And she lived?” ' babe . 
“ To be sure she did.” 
“What else did they do?” again demanded the 
old man, leaning forward, breathlessly, while his tes 
remained untasted and he had forgotten to help him- 


self to a biscuit, 

“T shall not tell anything more,” replied Es- 
telle, laughing. “You must go and see for yourself ; 
go this, evening, father; it will do you good, and 
surely there isuo harm in it.” . " 

“I goto the circus?” said he, hesitating. “Do 
you really advise me to go?”’ 

“ Ot course I do,” said Estelle,’ * You ought to 
The other members of the family exchanged mean- 
ing glances, and did their best to conceal their 
amusement. 

When all.arose from the table, the old man walked 
up and down the hall, musing upon what he had 


He did very much wish to see for himself the 
wonderful things which had been described to him. 
Then Fetelle came up and passed her band through 


his arm. 
* Come, father, itis time for you to get ready to 


“Do you really mean that I had better go to the 
circus? How can 1?” 

“ Why, it isthe easiest thing in the world. Here, 
you are within-s stone’s throw of it.”’ 

“Troe. But had I better go?” 

“Oertainly, I really think you ought to go. How 
can you speak for or against that which you know 
nothing at all about?) After you have Goal once 
you can advise intelligently on the subject,” 
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“A very good argument,” said Mr, Firman. Bad 
had not thought of that before ;” and, shortly after. 
the old women of Oaks put on their bonnets, and 
went out to! inform their’ neighbours that they bad 
“just seen Hector Firman a goin’ to the circus! 
Couldn’t it be that he had took leave of his senses.” 

ector Firman now saw sights such‘as had never 
astailed his vision, waking or slecping, before, He 
Javghed until the tears ran down his c eeks, d sat 
leaning forward, with breath suspended, while some 
of the most daring feats were bein ormed. 
Finally, he was unable longer to ag cot jimself, and, 
seizing his bat, he ran home, that his efforvescing 
feelings might have some vent. " oe 

“Mother, mother!’ he called, frantically, through 
the house. ; 

“ What is it, fosnes Is ee wiles on fire ?” 
cried the partner of his bosom, in alarm. 

“No, no !” was the response. “ But such wonder- 
ful things they coh dg. Ta the circus! T had to 
come home to tell you. Why, mother, women stand 
upright on horées going at full speed g And ‘then, as 
if that were a Co hi to aut ithe ; yooke, bes | 
have hoops put’ eir way, ey Spring rongh 
them, Tending on their feet, on their sel” backs, 
they keeping up the same speed all the time !” 

“You don't say sol’ 

“Yes, I do!” contradicted. the excited mau. 
“Then a man rode two horses at once, both going 
at full speed: “He was standing up, with a foot on 
cosh. ore & little boy stood straight on the top of his 

“And be didn’t fall off 2” we 

“No, indéed: “I was ex ig him to every 
thindte, and was so glad to see thé doctur there, 
‘handy, in case he broke his eck. Men walk up each 
other, as ifthey were ladders, and stand on each 
other's heads and shoulders, just as if that were what 
heads aud shoulders were made for.” 
wibet fiow you talk! What ie the world coming 


to 

“T tell you, mother, it is well worth seeing; and 
if you were'dressed, I would have you go too. Bat I 
must’ bé off, or I shall Jose some of it.” 

Tt was not long before ‘her husband rushed in 


in. 
er Motlier, mother! It won't do for you to miss all 
this. You must dress youself conie to the circus. 
A’man climbs up a , toa horizontal bar, which 
Zs thirty féet high, and hangs there for some seconds, 
suspended by his hands; then he reverses himeelf, 
atid hangs suspended by bis feet, head downward, 
It seems to make no difference with these fellows 
which end they stand on. Then another man comes 
on, and the first one catches him by the ankles, and 
they both hang head downwards. But. come, 
eres aren’t you ready? We shall lose a great 


- Yes, I ‘believe so,” replied his wife, absently. : 


“ But do you think they are real ‘mien, or aren't they 
just images dressed up and made to move by pulling 
wires ?” 

“Not abit of it,” replied he. “ They are just as 
much alive as you and J are,’” 

Mrs, Firman horried off and saw enough to'make 
her rise On tiptoe and hold her breath with anxiety. 
She never" saw anything like it.’ Slie declared all 
the men acted as if they were made of india-rubber 
and strung on wires, and they séemed to feel just as 
much at home on their heads as on’ their feet. 

For days the old man could talk of nothing but the 
‘wonderful things he iad seen at-the circus. 

““Then, father, you think some of the “inventions 
of the Evil One’ are well worth séeitg, do you?” 
remarked Bstelle slyly. 

Hector fidgetted, cleared his throat, and ‘finally 
concluded ‘that “we could’ not always ‘judge of 
things until we had seen them for rey gir” . 








PRESERVATION OF THE YARMOUTH BRoADs.— 
The following petition; Signed by many persons of 
influence, will be shortly presented ta Parliment : 
The humble petition of the undersigned’ bankers, 
merchante, traders, and other resident@ in Great 
Yarmouth and its vicinity, Sheweth, 1. That the trad 
ing and other interests of Great Yarmouth depend, 
to a great extent for their prosperity uponthe popu- 


larity of the boroughasa watering~placd and: place of | P 


resort during the summer and autumn montha, 
2. That the visitorsto Great Yarmouth are influenced 
mainly by considerations of health and rational 
amusement and recreation. 3. That in the neigh- 
bourhood of Great Yarmouth there could formerly 
be obtained some of the finest fishing in the king. 
dom, by angling in the Rivers, Yare, .Bure, . and 
Waveney, and their tributary streams, and in 
the numerous broads, or inland lakes, containing 
nearly 5,000 acres of water, communicating, with 
them. 4, That snch fishing served not only as 
a sourse of pleasure and comfort to the inhabi- 
ants of the borough and its vicinity, but, at- 





tracted visitors from a distance by sup lying a 
healthy and inexpénsive sport. 5, That of late 
years’ Wiroagh the ‘absence. of pr powers of con~ 
servation or lation, the most deplorable and 
wanton destru of fish has gone on, and a food 
supply of the greatest value to the r of the 
district has been impaired, and without some speedy 
remedy will be annihilated. 6. That your peti- 
tioners view with alarm and sorrow the deprecia- 
tion of the inland fisheries of Norfolk and Suffolk, 
which are age, “ zen vem —— 
regulations, a supply of wholesome food practically 
unlimited: Your. petitioners thérefore pray your 
honourable Honse that some bill may shortly pass 
into law which shall place such fi under regu- 
lations and save them from waste and injury, and 
which shall give effect to the recommendations of 
pera k Buckland, in his report on such fisheries 
set ad 4 : t 


——————————— 
AN ARGUMENT FOR VEGETARIANISM. 
In @ paper recently read by Mr. G: Fleming, 
Veterinary al, Engineers, before ‘the’ 


surgeon, Roy 
Society of Arta, the following passage occurs :— 

There cannot be the least hesitation in asserting 
that a regular traffic in diseased animals is carried 
out on a large scale in town and country: and if 
the flesh from them is not. absolutely hurtful it’ is 
at the very least lessnutritious than that of healthy 
properly-condi' animals. But there is every 
reason to fear that much. of this flesh must be cre- 
dited with, i ing the bills of mortality to an 
extent that we cannot at present imagine. 

It is only now and again, and by mere chance, 
as it were, that instances of the traffic we haye 
mentjoned are eee upon; and that we hear of 
the sonous flesh animals which have died or 
been killed in cotisequence of a fatal malady, being 
seized by an inspector. It is still more rare tohear 
of Lge ge j ey suffering from consuming 
this ki flesh et, comparatively speaking, 
very few cattle, 's or which die from, or 


are Blaughtered ‘for disease, find their way to the. 


knacker, or are buried. 
It is; we ‘fear, not at’ all nnusual to kill and dis- 
pees of the flesh of these creatures after they have 
mediéally treated-and made to swallow drugs 
which will act as poisons on those persons who 
are so unfortunate as to consume this flesh; and 
when the'animals are suddenly seized with a fatal 
malady, it is the custom to call in the butcher to 
kill them. and. dress their carcases for the mar- 


ket. 

The flesh of the.ox, sheep, pig, and goat may be 
injurious, nay, absolutely poisonous, from disease ; 
as it,may be most apereoes from the presence of 
parasites, which will infest the bodies of the:people 
who consume it.» || , 

Recent researches have shown, in the clearest 
manner, that scrofula or tuberculosis—a contagious 
disease—is very common in cattle, and especially 
in diary cows—and that not only will the flesh.of 
these, produce.consumption.in other animals fed 
upon it—and particularly young animals—but that 
their milk, also will infect, 

We dare not experiment upon human beings, to 
ascertain whether such a terrible result.is possible 
with them, but judging from analogy, we cannot 
venttire to doubt it. The flesh and the milk of 
scrofulous cattle enter regalarly into the diet of 
probably thousands of people every year. That 
contammation may take placa from the milk is, 
perhaps, the most serious reflection, as this is rarely 
boiled ; for it has been proved that a high tempera- 
ture will destroy the rerio Ipenets and hence 
the flesh, if thoroughly cooked, may be rendered 
inert. 

When we remember that’ milk is the staple diet 
of young children, and that infant diarrhea and 
glandular affections of a scrofulous nature annually 
carry off large numbers, while phthisis in young 
people and adults is-a-widespread and fatal malady, 
we are brought face to face with the serious ‘ques- 
tion as to the share the flesh‘and milk of diseased 
cattle may have in the production of this mor- 
tality. 

Not only this, but some other diseases or ‘local 
conditions. infect. the milk, so much used as an ar- 
ticle of diet... Evidence.in abundance’ goes to 
rove that in ‘‘ foot-and-mouth.’ disease the milk 
is positively injurious; it will kill young animals 
it it affects children, and, even adults, who par, 
take of it. 





Logp PauMenrsTon’s IbLUSTRATIONS.—He was 
often very happy in the phrases with which he de- 
scribed a man’s failings. Of a diplomatist who 
would obstinately stick to his’own idea in spite of 
instructions from home, and for whom’ he’ was 
meditating a rebuke, he says, ‘8. is like a bad re- 
triever, that. will not let go his game till he gets a 
rap.on the nose.’’, .Of another; whose charity was 
net so large as his egotism: ‘1 wish. B.’s letters 








were not so full of backbiting; however, he makes 
up for his disparagement of others by his praises of 
himself.’”’ There is a whole type of diplomatists 
described in the following sketch of a foreign am- 
bassador : “ Colloredo is agreeable in private society, 
pas een tony hé is avery unsatisfactory man 
to with...He seems always in a fright lest he 
should say anything that would commit him ; he is 
ever on the defensive, and there is no discussing 
any matter on equal terms with him, He ends a 
long conversation by saying, ‘ Mais souvenez-yous 
que je he Vous ai rien dit,’ and’ while he is talking 
seems to fancy that there is a shorthand writer be- 
hind the screens taking down what he say.’’ 
“ What en ,” he once said. speaking of the 
Turks, ‘‘ean be expected of peopisa with no heels to 
their shoes ?”’—“ Lifo of Henry John Temple, Vis- 
count Palmerston, 1846-1865.’ 





THE SPELLING BEE. 


THB prospect of a laugh at the expense of a neigh- 
bour is a source of unfailing attraction ; and on this 
score we liave every reason to be thankful that our 
iugenious cousins have suggested an excellent me- 
thod by which-this form of merriment may be easily 
secured. 

Stimulated by the vanity inherent in human kind 
and ennobled by the laudable ambition of winning a 
public reward, innumerable caudidates press forward 
to reap the laurels and more substantial advantages 
distributed at a spelling bee. Unfortunately for the 
equanimity of these bold- adventurers, there are ge- 
nerally iufinitely more competitors than prizes, and 
the struggle must therefore be continued till the 
majority, «téfeated and confused, are driven from the 
platform by the jeers of the audience, 

Aftér a few easy words, if the spellers do not 
drop off with sufficient rapidity, difficult or unusual 
words are put. ‘he most adroit spellers must be 
ultimately overthrown by the formidable array of 
words—soch as “ scutibranchiase,”” which we should 
perhaps explain, means something “covered by a 
shield<like shield.” 

Excepting travellers who have experienced the 
hot, suffocating wind which blows from the deserts 
of Africa,‘ many persons would not know how to 
spell “sirocco,” and we should imagine that if the 
competitor sueceeds in spelling “sciagraphical,” she 
might hesitate before detiving it as pertaiuing to the 
art or science of projecting or delineating shadows 
as they fall in nature. 

The spelling bees that insist on the meaning of the 
word being correctly given, as well as its spelling, 
are likely to prove of far greater advantage iu the 
spreading of education. Iudeed, the mere faculty ior 
spelling correctly indicates an excellent parrot-like 
memory, but does not testify to a sound education if 
the words spelt cannot be appropriately defined. 

This latter exigence has led, however, to some 
curious disputes. ‘Ylié word “ Radical,” for instance, 
would probably suffice to bring umpire, interrozator, 
and referees to blows —especially if the spelling bee 
was held in France. While sdme would detine the 
word as applying to the only party able to cure 
grievances, because in went to the root of the evil, 
an ultrd-Conséetvative referee might object that it 
only signified a turbulent ne'er-do-well. In any case, 
notwithstand these slight objections, there are many 
worse ways of spending an évening; and, being 
prone as a people to exaggerate fashion, there is 
every reason to be satisfied that this new freak is of 
so innocent a character. 





Tue Arotio Expebition.—These ships will 
soon have’ left’ our shores twelve months, and, ac- 
cording to‘the calculation which were made prior 
to its departure two years more may elapse bejore i:s 
return, For auything we know of the movements of 
thoge intrepid men, they might almost as well be in 
the moon‘or in one of the plauets as upon the suriace 
of the earth, The question has lately been raised 
whether it will be necessary this summer to send out 
a-relief ship, but the opinion of Oaptain’Nares before 
he-started was that it would not be required, and 
this conviction is:shared by the First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 80 thoroughly had the ships been pro- 
visioned that no relief, at all events for two years, 
would*be wanted. !t was arrauged, however, that 
despatches describing the ‘progress made should be 
léft during this summer at a given point on the coast 
of Greenland, and these ‘willbe fetched by Captain 
Allen Young, whose adventurous voyage to the frigid 
zone in July last will be well remembered. Th» aim 
of Captain Nares will of course be to bring the re- 
cord of the expedition down to as late 4 date as pos- 
sible, and we ‘may rély upon it that the despatches 
will not be long in their sulitary resting-place in the 
icy north before they will be found and brought home 
to be read with interest by millions. They will seem 
like a'voice from another world—{from wland whose 
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‘ie dobox fade 





mirroundings have hithérto been euveleped in im- 
pevetrable inystery. 
ee 


SARDINE TRADE. 

It fe officially reported by thé Prencti Minister of 
Marine that the sardine fitheties are gradtall 
ditnibishing in yield, The teason is not that the 
aré becoming scarce, but that the supply of bait used, 


the roe of the codfish, had become inadequate to meet | 


the émand, 

Tt has lately been found, hoWever, that grads- 
ho ppers, made_ into @ paste, iinitate the toe so exacdy 
that the most knowing of the sardinés cannot dis 
tinguish the difference: and accordingly the French 
government has imported Jarge quantities of the in- 
sects from Algeria in order to try the new bait ona 
large scale, 

I: is interesting to leara, sprepos of sardines, that 
England is the largest consumer of the fish, Ebb 
are exported, as ié well Known, | tin Bory a te at | ee 
oil ; bat Gti thé other Hadds, ft has be 
that fully 40 per coat, of the fish which we my aa 
éatdined aré mbt géhutwe, but aré young sprats, 
mackeré! avd othe cémtion 

A syndicate has lately been established in ¥ ahéé 
to watch éxports th the fithré atid prevent thé sale 
of such fish as ate tot getiulhe aod of marketable 

uality. The ordinary Yearly production of sardines 
fo France ow teaches 500,000 cases. 


Pt 


Accorpin6 to thé modern “Doomsday Book,” 
which was published some short time baok, it appears 
that the Duke of Norfolk has the largest Fental in 
England, ownitig 48 he does laid in the West Riding 
of Yorkshite Which brings in 231.3541 per annum, 
Thé Earl of Detby has also enormous estates, re- 
ceiving 156,735. from lands in Lancashire. and 
6,4601. from Cheshire. a Jobn Ramsden, who is 
suid to own the whole of Huddersfield, has » rent 
roll of 167,6011., whith dlso comes from Yorkshire 
land. 

Pariétay TOY-MAtiNG.—Any one whi hae ever 
walked through one of thegreat toy-importing houses 
in that city at boliday time, and perhaps wondered 
at the taste aid ingendity Sieplaged by the French 
Workmeén in devising ae the most besutifal 
playthings, would hatdly imagine that waste and 
yefusé Yratetial’, very odd Ones tod sometimes, are 
largely used in the Parisian toy industry—elegautly 
dressed dolla, tricked out in bid the refinements of the 
latest fashfon. The coveringe of old purses and 
pocket books, fished ont of the gutters by sharp-eyed 
ragpickers, furnish the material for the doll boot 
maker, Old sardine boxes and cans yield theit plate 
to the mandfacturer of barrels for toy guoé. The 
little wooden or metal wheels which support movable 
toys ar’ obtained from the refuse of any industry ia 
which articles having circular openings are made. 

Krviine Cras, “Sr. Frank Buckland suggests a 
riew way of killing crabs, whieh we commend to: the 
notice of Mr. Bergh and other protectors of the brate 
creativn. Usually the unfortunate crustaceans are 
evan in a pot of cold water, which is allowed to 

eat gradually over a fire, so that the crab suffers the 
pangs of & lingering death, the reason. for. which is 
that, if at once thrown into | hot water, they cast their 
claws. The proposed mode of painless killing is 
therely to rin an awl of needle through the heart, 
which i8 situated fn the centre of the body just 
below the mouth, Orabs, as a general rule, are 
popularly supposed Hot te bé the most digestible of 
foods ; but Mr. Buekland thinks otherwise, He sajs 
that, logether with oysters and lobsters, they should 
form the diet of ali persons engaged in business or 
literary pursuits where much wear and tear of the 
nerve power takes place from day today, No subd. 
stance conveys presengere so readily into the 
hun an system, he adds, or assimilates so readily 
therewith, as the flesh of crustacea. 

A Good Srory.—A story having gone the rounds 
of the papers about Sir Gilbert Greenall, the member 
for Warrington, wien canvassing in one.of his eleo- 
tion contests, having turned @ mangle for # woman 
while she pieaded with her husband to give the 
baronét his vote, Sir Gilbert, at « tea-party at War- 
rington on Friday nigit, gave the following version 
of the story. He said; “ You will remember. slight 
incidéfit about a mangle. (Laughter.) I have tarned 
a manglé many atime, and it was a very tiny hoase 
I turnéd thé mangle in, So small wasit—the¥e was 
myself, & baby, the wife, and the husband, and I 
firmly believe if acat and a parrot had. been intros 
duced it would bave made it a very tight place. 
(Laughter.) I mentioned the circumstances because 
1 was telling you that.Her Majesty’s Government 
had seda measure for providing more commo 
dious houseg for the working. elasses, whicti I hope 
you will enjoy at a very moderate rental, I weng 





yr jere & fet was ager t " rier) 
me ro the m ie r 
a th to your husband, a ie 
f yas While you do BAB, 
ed to her papent Se 


I that I 
a conta Bothy geod 
baad, who tne 
|. (Oheers.) 


toa hotie,. 
a I éaid ;— 
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vote. ost 
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Tue Rea Ramwax Padsencte Doty. — Liles 
urenes,—Puay : 
A Dist Re-Onmrsrewst.—For Oubitior pudding 
read Saez —— —Panch. 
SWS8Te OF SAVAGE LIFE. 
Eihdpie 


telle us us sile oe hae omens. . ancient iancious cannibals 0 of 


iho bial aaeanet oer eh mont 

wites intova jelly of wade miacemest of their 
sahara As» me dish of shis appetizing 
ment soacient ) May ton yd @ fival im our 
modern Blas Gouutty.—Paueh. 


sooTcs. 
Travavume ¢ “When dows the 
Native: “Tf stie’ll a0 vail tae ni Be, 
she'll be sute fo éafi the day previous! 
‘ OUPrIpd o TCR. 
I skated fast week at tie fink With a skute?, 
We “thtee’@” aid we “ “eigtited,”” tender 


nd slid 

ube toa he ‘it od tee Ye bye of hy Pitt, 
Hea sited his way to th ae ad we e glia’ 

rr 88 id wild on! the my rinklets free 
We tot ‘oir thie “ Dutot toll * o°aF the asphalted 


I theitied | ‘with, the tor I felt he was smoted, 
That aor I Hep Pye bie fe ‘ 


in aga ag we sket, sad my rink gloves. were : 
Aa ly oa rks neatly, Gwisted, he-celled me-his 


Ab, aoe ins Satlbaiile frozen, 
Was koown ® more tender jad eweot tite & 


tete! 
On his lips, the dear whispéts the love links were 
forming 
Wu fis sizing targer~oh; tlien had be 
sp ke 
— he fell ! oh; how chilled was his 
warming, — 
Alas! not his heart, butghis ankle, was brote! 

Fan. 

C. Reape says that a female dervant’s position fe 
seventy poundsaterling per anddm. Here is an 

vee Goagee tresses, ft appears, do tot Cate t6 go to 
service, Weil, theke them carates by Act of Parlinzért. 
Then make the curated ftto servants, give thém 70. 

a year, and everybody will be Satisfied. Ad Underpaid 
Clergyman,—Judy 

InwasiteD House Dirr¥.—The servants’, And 
I wish they'd do ft.—Yours, Pavetianilias. —Pandii. 

EN PASSANT. 

“ Rather peyeign 4in’t it, sir? Bat ‘avé you 
hevet hoticed ag mostly all the piaces oa this line 
ven ele, oo pn ” 

w—’ your . 

* Look ‘ ‘em !—'Ampstead, "Ighgate, ’ Askasp, 
a ‘Baoan,’ jm *Olloway and 'Orosey!”— 

un 


waiter 
ot the thortt 
Prue ay 


ON HER, DIGNIPY. 

Ooox (at the Registry Office) : “"Avi’ neverlived 
with any but’igh fam’ lies, ’should wish to kaow if 
the party keeps their carriage,—men-suyvauteia the 
*ouse,—moves in goud society -——” 

Mistaxss or THu Orrics (shortly): “The lady 
has been preseuted at Court, i that will suic you!” 

Cvok (condescendingiy); “ Thanks, Thea I thiuk 
T’ll call upon her!”’—Punch. 

A ¥ew remarks «bout things génerally may come 
in here. There has been anothet fasting girl lately. 
A, Sloper is informéd that, at the instigation of # 
local authority, she has been palled out of bed by the 
ear and well slapped. She now calle for lier five 
meals @ day quite regdtar.—Judy. 

A PROTECTOR. 

ia peereny GAROTTER ; Zs oe if a cove 
didu’t ought to get six mont or keepin’ o 
like that!”—Punch, An vem 

A YOUNG man threatened with a breach of pro: 
nrige suit says “ Sue away, Oontracts made oa Sua- 
day ain’s legal,” 

“ Youne ladies have the privilege of saying any- 
thing they please during leap your,” she said, eyeiag 
him out of the corner of her éye with a sweet look. 
His heart gave a great bound, and, while hé wondered 


oe ra 
as 


wy} io oy yoo vat 
homs at jast ning glock, 


| sa: 


peas 


‘Bas ora actin oe 
to ‘the. “ss Ti 
soa in, ceton tee 


to 
"| Beds. né Sen pre 
Ww Wout oF Hii ‘aNd —_ basa 
Skating rinks atid 6 
For Bryxues, > 
lways to have 60 


po Spada neater 
on: sie <a 


Wane tay, delighte r 7 ‘ 
jae 


oT itsdanod: pa 
bp of ie 


soreriae nr and hong 
cou rei Neheoeg 


¢ rating b m 
somes he" ee me a 
aes gar Sacra iz paper gle 
you Horii a 5 ae x, 


Ian oe 
jy au pl 


M bs yg woman ogg 
attracted by an ed 

Fh eco prin pie hoa 
vag Bay way of 


d Matri- 
mony,” pe in 46 "boecabia, t is tore Aa 
| ceruing the privileges of neliepmonin ine yoar :‘ Albeit 


it 4) one become a the common hdl ig, re 


vo laatt, that. as ate weave 


ape yetr doth returu, th os on ve se 

ledge da the time. it inuet 

lndge daring a fe F| either / words or 
1 to them it “prefer; and moreover, 
ns png | % entitled, to the benefit of 
who doth in a wise treat her proposal with 


or cou 
Soms peo firoh are puzzled to rf 
the “ oollane wa the dey fa re ig no difficulty about 
is as jate goes round, 

ate Bees edu plaints sre being made that,» 
grea: many ules bees: are now being got up by 
ineompevent pecan § ee simple purpose of ne. 
ting tlie proceeds. M ‘or these entertaiaments, 
“Po Bea, or to Do, or te 0 Sufter »—Fan. 

“ ANS30M_I8 THAT HANSQM DORs.” 

Drtv8a (ia reaponse to remark that he’s not “ the 
usagi’): “Yes, mam, i'm ‘the regular handsome 
cabman !’ "—Paas 

“ RINK to me oaly with thine eyes —— '—Paach, 

SLAVBY’S WRITES 

Misrasse (to Narsemaid ; « Hoity, tell Ellen te 

lay the toa.” 

ursaMatD: “Ob, I'll do that,ate’arn, as Ellen ie 
busy writing to her besa, and woulda’s like to, be 
disturbed !”-—Fan. 

SWEBP SrMPLICrTY. 

Visirer: ‘Jane, i has your mistress got a buot 
jack 2” 

' Marp-o¢-an- Wonk, “No, sir; please, sis, A 
clean all the boots, sit 1% Pedi, 


IRISH. 
(Landlord, who has been away <O ne tims; cote 
back aud mests ote of « Marge fauiily.) 
tpterent me pa 
w 
0, sor. 
« Twit you shen, Mike?” 
Noy sort.” ; 
poner te te PP ii theh, Bartioy 
“are, orr, it was jist me ivery toime |” 





A ontursat cohtemned to the guillotite lad si 








= Oaee rt te” 


“eo 
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attack of fever, and was in béd when the erevationer 
made his appearance. The man exélai that 
pag tna: whe ctwad da aa ihe ost it 
| Scale plain Jou meio, @, 30; [mean the 
tor Twat him to certify that my state of health 

will not allow mete u Ms neann al 

“THERE, Mat, T want you to HS | zo 
Ghd, xud  see if ‘You can’t learn poauniag: 4 
agreed to become his papil, and when be eamé home 
he found her resding away, hair down, sti wens 
a the fites owt but ond. why, how's "he 
inquired. | “Are you sick ?’” “gigk | No.” + wall, 
Where’s the didner,” “I don’t know anything about 
poorgptoey ‘replied, as _ settled im = 
chair, ‘‘ but I can tell you about the first discovery 
Florida,” 


 SAORILEGE. 
Parisu Orerk’s Wire: ‘Let you into the 
to draw a interior! I du'stn’s do it, mise, 
hére wad‘ perty there lant Year, and do you kiow 


excitement to this renewal of the tournaments 


wreiden times, 
Melt i asa Maroh 16, Pritee ginal Napoleon 


ist year. ‘The day wa pt. at 


ite 
Stee votive nina ws onidew in the 


of her titite recently in strict 


. “Bue Buptes 
ease p nee of the 


ic, 
oe hy ty Reg: ote with Her 
calamity 


a om tte onde Ries s marriage, 
in eorsequétice thé Kinpress nas’ passed mucit 
#edlisidn. Tlie te 


mb with the Fepisiet 
w friends were received 


e Beemer Co: Clary, Buroh Corvoteatt, M 
se Conn ig Ptiteasd C Cinty, and 
y 


Camden Place; und many catled to inseribe their 


a. Many telegrams of congratulation weré 


they le(te ‘orrid dissentin’ trac’ in aa Jo ee reetor’é pow ! forwarded from their own country 


t, and many bouqtets and om Ui, mbrances Ta} 
y well wi 


imperial exiles. 


Ever since that it’s against orders cram epadinciinden 
WAYS AND MEANS. 

Oup GeyTLéman iviug’ iy way) ¢ Ber ‘ UNPRINGIPLED—VHBE. * 
want a hous? in Caverdistr 

Navyy: “Oh | does wer hl ain't modest, Wodore Winter hue 08 Wot Wer at Inet, ; 
ate yer? Lor’ yer,1 sid ao with one or two Biaett Brae-burn the young mouutain rill, 
on ’em mpl” And the diamond wedding is pst, 

_, The BOWEN ne Leaving Witter the bride and the bin. 
Mane: “11 or igo Mecuny, thts ‘ote’a's He wooed hee with gilts, I hace heard, 


ver cabbage!” 
Tae tee “Shure now and is it, honey? then 
pick another. viet yer, Mae cab es is like 
s 


’afore ye 
gots & good ine . 
SIGNS OF THE. TIMES. 
Mus. SLopgrtonvitte: “Good morning, Mra 
= a Ihope you will be wbte to Gonie to ie next 
u 
Mrs. Bixiand st aay Si WRG s- dhiving, mow ¥, Ob no, 
mém, never BO more he ol’ man ‘ave 
set hup a hagency for lady elps, and f we ent be of 
bene use to » you, money hain’t no objec’ among friends, 
you now.” 
‘Tre ecremationists of rr ho resolved to 


re sees eee ue ke “3 8 e 

tioned. We hope hey il tude pood ready for 
Lear Yean Teaoeby.“'They stood 

ot 


in th beu the hall J . 
Lice erhaer a boulte, 


sed le love, “ you refuse my suit ?’’ 
iw accents that Were frit, 
thongi: the’ speaker's Votes trem blew. °“ f admire 
you; 1 will bea brother Poh prot and wateh with pride 
r pcg trong trowble, should 
you, Chow nll. ab. tous dine’ friend to i 
you can come for succour, but Ican never, never BE 
ut hesbatid ”* Tt ts fot becknds T ati , ewey ? 
‘oY oh, ip mahal could toil gladly fi ‘rem sora 
1 Mil sighs or you, and stfiv eand win a home for you 
ae Cee “It ie weeleee to 
pete induée me to chen Arg determination. 
Though 1m but a post, We T Gan ‘hever, 
néver change my mind.” 
eo fair and yet no falae, farewell, 
will. see my mangled remains on the latform, 
and know it has your work. oe ad 100 
fate,” wid; chiapitig hit to her bosom fi wild en 
brace, she "fled into the. outer on 
An Uncrarsrun Hen.—A nay ame 
“We wan sever be made to belteve that there’ fe 
dot? or even principle i ‘that two weil 
called a hen. Gratefulness is unknown evén to its 
instivets, and fain would we kill it, It makes us 
feel a disgust for the honoar of the.hen creation when 
© think of that fat hen we imported from Spurr and 
w's, aud, as # medium for her safety, tied her up 
iu the piano’ box, there to meditate upon the ronmates 
of solitude add the glory of being monarch of wif she 
sarveyed, but, like mat, the wis“ hard to snit,”’#nd 
murmured iw suudry séthi-hamorous uark¢ and 
fictitious We weakened, de thé Heart of 
man has often doce before, and Tet her have the 
scope of the yard. Next day being New .Year’s, and 
oar wife sdjudging ie tobe ‘it for chicken 
broth on a holiday, we let her out for a littlé retfea- 
tien, and, like Nebuchadnezzar, to eat grass... Poor 
thing, she's gone to grass. Our New Year's dinner 
was takén without her blessed company and four pénce 
reward will be given to any boy Who will bring back 
our white hen witha ret comb, a bob-tailed tepnact, 
and a cracked sopraac voice,’’ 


‘To-morrow | fou 





" A wateH in gyiinastios between English and 
Prassian erm, is being organised for Ma next, | 
take i pager fi the patronaye of the Crown Prince. 


roposed éheounter are not yet 
ana tenn cers are forward with 


when, oka young men, | 





panes he ot my her a — of sa apree 
iif Terh-lea ves rays 
PAWWA fit ie ker aovekiny tele” 
But she laughed tg she gatherdd itoeh tip; 
And huftig on the mil-wheel-vo shine ; 
Or tattered her veil on the branch 
Of a svietwn old wiad-levelted pine. 


He gave ber étidw-pearls for her breast, 
With plumes from the fiugers of frost ; ; 
Gave her ribbous of silver to lace 
Her bouty youtlg bosout actusr. 


But she crept to the edge of the rocks, 
Where drop Thich nvae tase We ond by one, 


She rippled a 
Pee porinhy apap fe myery 


Old W ee teak oe thes, 
Old Winter was pationt sud w 
So he gave to her ermine and gents, 
Quite suré in the end of his prize. 
Then We @uzzled her syee with & crows, 
With a diamond citcle and spray,. 
And won Biueu burn, Ah, met 
i she never repent of the day ? 
~ * 7 * * 
Oh, what does the robin repeat ? 
And wity do the biue-bitds all clatter? 
What gossip hes fait Aprit brought 
To the woodiand—oh! what is the matter? 


Ob, Robin, ny Sets, have you héard 
ANY about come ? How Bluett, 
Who married ov cer for wealth, 

Soon canie ia her sorrow to rue it ? 
bir Spring from the Southland retumed, 
Oa a aoft-tinsed cloud hither flying, 

Heard a voioe through the silvery birs, 
Close about and around Biuett, sighing. 

Then he whispered of love free as sir, 
ae she broke from her gem - stwdded 


And Toht the old Tord. Seo! they come 
Down the mountain’s side laughing 
together. 


© Daprincipled—very !”’ a rook in ; 
And the sid birds all echoed it, * Very,” 
Bat Bluett went metrily cerolling by 
With ley lover, SOarented and merry. 


—_—_— 
GEMS. 


_—— 


FL. 


Tue desive of appearity to be Wise oftén prevents 
ont becoming #0 
SoMx persens of weak understanding are-so sensible 


of the 


weaknese as te be able to make @ good use of 


iv 
Tue height of ability consiets in @ thorough | 4 
of the 


réal value of things and of the 


genius of the ago we live in. 


pom goo § 


continuance of it. 


SPIRITUAL By in the least degree, ate & 
renter thie degrée tiie blessing’ is 


) gift of Heaven so is the 


e need daily wisdom for. our 


the more 
As wisdom is 


deily work, ae néaoh ad we do daily bread for bur 


daily 





watita: 
A 3iLTING hussy is hope—for ever playing. apon u> 





her merry pranks, regardless of the disappointmente 
which she streWs ia thorné along our path. Her 
wings are light as the gossamer, yet the showers 
never hang their heavy drops there, and wheu the 
clotids pass away, the sothine lights upou them, 
Calling into existence as many raitbow titles as ever, 

aud deceiving the eye @ud mocking tlie beart win 
Ww promises whidlt 64d never intends to keep. 


bi 
HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Eaes Fox INvALips,— Beat an ey tntif very 
ligut; add seasoning to thé tasté, thet steam until 
thoroughly warmed through, but not hardeaed—this 
will take about owo minutes. Aw egg prepared ia thie 
way will tot distress 6vén very sensitive stomachs. 

Vuat Pro Disk —Out in stiwit thin sticds, 
peel aud a chop two medium-sized onions, fry in a 
small pieée of butter to a light brown, atid addin 
dessertspoodtul of flout, the® the gravy, if there Was 
any left front dinner, ddd tlie meat to this gravy, ead 
just leat throigh. Séfve iuitiediacely. 

Riczs Warrtes; Owe gil? of 1106, three gills of 
flour, ous ouuce of batter, three, eggs, w litths sale. 
Boil tlie riée uiitil tender, add thé butter, flour, salt, 
and yolks of the eggs (previeusly beaten ligut) after 
which the mixture must be.beaten very hard, Have 
the whites of the egxs very light, stir in gently, then 
ready for bwhing, Buvver, sérve on treated pias. 

MINCED VeAL AND Egos,“ Take somd fétivtatite 
Of toast of braided veal, tim off All browWiisii parts, 
aud minded it very finely ; fry @ ehallo:,. or duioa, 
chopped emisll, ia pleuty of buteer p whew! isa higut 
straw oolotr add a large pinch of flunt aid ao little 
see sk, then the ot treat, with a Upped parsley 

pever éalt, 20d nutmeg fo taste ; ; nix well, add thore 

if necessary, aid jet the mines gradually ges 

ee by the sidwof the firoy lastlyy add a few dfope 

of lemon jaige. Sérvewith 1 ppets of bréad fried tp 
Batter réwhd aid the porched oe ssh thé stip. 


ee 


STATISTI OS 








ee 


Potton Fouows, ~A deeeey my i 
fesued shows bora BA Avritst lad the Metropolitan 
police forse tumbéred 9,901, aed thé Oty of Londo 
police 783, the costs of the ishareute beiug re 
voly 2048,595h and: 82,9164. There were ia 
the cenclioe of Bitglwid and Weles 59 sevdtate 
forées ; and ta the aoe hy 166, Of thay 134 Wad 
fewer than 50 a ee of the muuiber nos haviog 
five men each, Haclusive of tire City of Liomdou and 
Metropolitan forces, there were 23,870 meu ow tne 
varions ‘esteblish meats, tt the total woss 
arhoun 2,678,4121. 
Sianiions txper tax Act Grong II,—In tne 
registers of a fetived eowat’y pariuh, time of 
wuder the Act of George Lf. (1755+1813) 
shows that out of 110 bridss the hémss Wors— Mary, 
29 ; Sarah, 22 ; Aan, 21; Eligabeth, 15 ; Susauua, 9 
Whilé Haunsh occurs four times, and the rematniag 
ten dre dividéd among. six nantes le 75 fariiages 
wiice 1818 the. nants of Aho eppsars ONT} 6 times 
With Mary 25, Elfvabeth 17, atid Sarai 10, Second 
names are frequént, whereas iu the elder registers 
they atee véry rate exception. 


dita tintabeitithe 





ity 


M{ISCELLANSBOUS. 


A DanBURY man has suéceeded after months of 
— wteee and patient experimenting, ir per 
machine fot Goditing the muatber of égyzs 

a te we The contrivance is fastetied to the nen, 
and Wheh slié lays an egg it strikes a figure.on a 
ship of ft paper. The inetrument costs about 300/. for 


Lase year’s vittage in Franes has now beh 
adgortained ih round numbers to aly been 84,000,000 
hastolitres (tie Heebolitte is equal to 22 gallons), 
taken at 1s. gallon, there isaresulé of astonishing 


millions, 8h how the German démand of 
“ or your tite” was paid off. 

Tu | papers report that’ an importint pio. 
ture haw been distovered at a church in France. 
it oes ro for @ number of years in « corner 

'y. it wag taken out the beauty of 

pod pt on 2 was reftaticed, and after a hasty 

cleaming Sor Bnd po arent. One of the 

directors of the a ey seen it, aud cor- 
siders es be by Da Viti. 

ANew Fist.—Mr. J M Hatohing, of Yorkshire, 


waters of Kerm River, 10,500 feet above’ the sen, a 
wow and beautifal fish, which he numes fhe golden 
trout. Its colour was like that of the gold fish, but 
Yicher, aud dotted with black poe & quarter of an 
inch in with a kt baaid along ite 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS, 





Grro.—Very few specimens of Henri II. ware exist, 
They are extremely valuable from their rarity. 

AsTEeR.—Silve' glass is supersediug metallic 
for reflecting telescopes. hf 

Fam Prar,—You should first ascertain whether there 
és any truth in the op 3 Begin by f speaking to 
the young man about it. 

juuia.—The tune is claimed by both Scotland and [re- 
dand. It is probable that the Scotch sir now known as 
Robin Adair can claim the highest antiquity. 

Nsiuiz.—The “ch” in the motto “ich dien” should 
have the German marae eeeryed | itisa palatal sound, 
something between a guttural hiss. 

R. M.—It is supposed that all the existing European 
races, with the possible éxception of the took their 
origin from a trace which occupi central 
plateaux of and is now termed the Aryan race. 

Frora.—You cannot do better than sow the common 
Canary per. itable localities it will attain the 
height of seven or eight feet and will blossom pro- 
tusely. 

Nip—It is rumoured that the Prince of Wales will 
cause some alterations to be made in the uniform of the 
10th Hussars—his escort in India—which will make the 
ban:isome uniform of that regiment still more showy. 

H. 8.—There is no better school than practi 
Employ your leisure by copying out passages froma 
good book. By this means you will improve your miud, 
memory and writing at the same time. 

Busy Bes.—The dicti y you tion is by no means 
perfect. Strange indeed are the vagaries of the lexico- 

phers. One gentleman spells iilac—lilach and’ bun— 

ann, and another sapient masier of words spelis solder 
—soder. 

Q o— 











a prisoner who is not dumb refuses to plead 
toa Criminal indictment he is considered guilty, In- 
stances are recorded in comparatively recent trialg in 
this country when the capital sentence been inflicted 
on non-plending criminals without trial. 

M, A.—We are like tbe prisoner at the bar, to whom 
the questicn was put, “ Guilty, or not guilty ?” and who 
replied, ** Howcan I tell till ] have heard the evidence ?” 
We should have the arguments pro and con before giving 
@ Gecision. 

A. P.—We think you have done very well indecd in ex- 
pressing your idea, and as all the ladies read the ques- 
tions and answers of these columus, we give them the 
benefit of your thought—not to say experience—and hope 
tbat they will make a note of it. 

Lxwa,—We think you had better allow the young man 
to continue his visits. He probably wishes to see, before 
committing himself, where there are solid good qualities 
euch as wisdom, gentleness, modesty and good tem- 
per. Give him wore opportunity to discover them in 


ou. 
° Omuzea,—The ancient Romans used the Latin, aad the 
country—lItaly—was in more recent times broken up and 
over-run by many outside nations, modifying and chang- 
ing the language. The Italians, with corresponding 
mixture and modifications, represent the ancieut ko- 
apans. 
P.—Undoubtedly the coca leaf is efficacious in tem- 
porarily preventing fatigue or hunger, the experience 
of the Peruvian Indians is conclusive on thigpoint, You 
muet, however, bear in mind that as with all other 
stimulants—aleobol, opium, bhang, theine, or tobacco— 
an inevitable reaction results. 

Minyiz.—Minnie has made a mistake and should stop 
atonce. No lady is wise in placing herself by her letters 
in the power of a gentleman as she does, no matter what 
the innoceuce of her intention. Lena's friend was right 
in disapproving the sleigh-ride, aud Lena showed good 
gense in acting on prudent advice, 

Queur.—Jew means & man of Hebrew birth, It also 
means, by ivference, a Hebrew rejecting Christianity, 
and is thus the antithesis of Obristian. Such a change 
as you describe leaves the man a Christian of Jewish 
birth, Your analoyy from the Englishman is just. He 
isa Jew by nationality—ancignt and honourable. 

P. L,— Woven fabrics are of high antiquity. The Egyp- 
tions were expert weavers in the era of Abraham. Asa 
rule, the cerecloths enveloping the mummies are coarse 
fabrics; but some remnants of Egyptian looms. which 
have descended to. us are of exquisite fineness and rival 
the gossamer muslins of Cathay. 

B. V.—There may be a future for aerial navigation, but 
the prospect doesn't look hopeful, A great many clever 
men, from Icarus downward, have tried the experiment 
bome, like him, have broken their necks—fiat experimen. 





tum in corpore vili—and some have broken their hearts 
but, meanwhile. the aerial ship if still in nabibus. 

A Prarer.—Your uaderstanding regarding the cards is 
ours. As to the nshers, there are duties in a house-wed- 
ding which cannot be delegated to servants. Such as 
giving an arm to friends who are to be introduced to the 
bride; and there are ce cg agree fitting for 


the gas, not affecting its q 

ever, render the flow of the stream equable. The testi- 
the shncensant tale oa ieee eater te the 
the gas very well everywhere. 

basis of the bi as a rule they show that the gas 
burns remarka! - 

Ev.ta,—Neither the thing nor the name are novel, The 
word rink is by no means a coinage of our transatlantic 
cousins. It is a good old Scotch term and is employed 
in the northern game of curling, which is played upon the 
ice, Artificial surfaces for skating are not new. There 
was one at the Colosseum more than thirty yours avo. 
Wheeled skates are also of long staudiug—witness the 
pas des patineurs. ¢ 

Deuta.— We advise you to take the remedy on trial, 
and inno cther way, to be only when the 
work is done and not. till then... Suppose you write while 
the trial is in process to the endorsers who are yet alive. 
We add this because eminent endorsers often die after 

iving testimonials, One noble British earl has been dead 
Ee many a but his name still appears in the English 


papers r eleven more boxes of famous pills: we 
presume, C. O. D. 

So.pizx,—Captain Nolan, who was shot through the 
heart in the celebrated ofthe Six Hundred at 
Balaclava, was the author perhaps, the best work 
treating of cavairy in our Captain Nolan 
thought that cavalry could everywhere and do every- 


go 
thing, but he lived to see of precision brought 
to their fo tes pe he would have bese the first 
to acknowledge that a cavalry charge over a plain on an 
iufantry square isa thing of the past. i 


CAN IT BEB SO LoNG ago P 


Can it be so long ago? 
Why it seems but yesterday 
Since I vowed 1 loved you so, 
And you knew not what to say. 
And the with all its sighs, 
wee word was 
ow, our. rely eyes, 
Vanishes, for ever 


Can it be so long ago? 1 9't0 
Years and pas Ay by us swept; 

You and I remember, though, 
And the olden vow is kept. 

Weep for woes for ever dead— ; 
Smile, for we shall never part; 

Wheu the tears of joy are shed 
Comes a rainbow ‘round tue ‘heart, - A 


CO. M.—We strongly disapprove of that young lady’® 
course, She has treated you badly and it issome conso™ 
lation that the ghost of this ‘ed eng t will 
haunt her in the future, She has probably changed her 
mind, or given whut she is to call her heart to 
some other admirer. Co yourself by refleguing that 
had it been worthy of you it would not have been so 
lightly withdrawn, and await the rising on-your desolate 
heart of some luminary steadier, if not brighter, than 
this unreliable meteor has proved to be, 


M. G., twenty, rather short and fair, considered good 
looking, would like to correspond with a dar« yo man 
about twenty-three, medium height and loving, with ua 
view to matrimony. 

ANNIE, twenty-four, rather short, bloe eyes and brown 
hair, of a loving disposition, would like to correspond 
with a tall, fair young mau, about her own age,a i 
Fimmeegad ty-two, medinm height, 

LIZABETH, twenty-two, wrey . 
dark brown hair, would like to correspond with a dork 
young man, not too tall 4 

Jzenniz, twenty, rather sho: dark eyes and light 
brown hair, would like a tall, young man, about 
twenty-five, 

Wituetm M., twentgeone, tall, curly hair, blue eyes, 
considered haudsome, and is a member of the C o' 
England, would like to correspond with & young lady 
from tweuty to twenty-five. , 

Gerrnupk, twenty, dark hair and eyes,considered very 
pretty, would like to correspond with a gentleman about 
twenty-one, holding a position, 

M. B. H., eighteen, rather tall, would like to correspond 
with a young lady about his. own age, : 

J. A. P., twenty, talland dark, wishes to correspond 
with a respectable young man ; ‘she would make a good 
wife and her a comfortable home, 

Fayyr, eighteea, tall, brown hair and blue eyes, ofa 
very loving disposition, wishes to correspond with a re- 
spectable young man, about twenty and good looking, 
with a view to matrimouy. 

Frep, twenty- tall, a civil engineer by pro- 
fession, wishes to correspond with @ tall, pretsy and 
ofiectionate yeungs lady. , heigh ¢ 

. T., twenty-six, medium height, dark complexion, 
considered good looking, wishes to correspond with a 
young woman about twenty-two, with a view to matri- 


mony. 

Hurry, twenty, medium height, dark nair, hazel eyes, 
fresh complexion, fond of home, would like to corre- 
spond with a young gentleman, with a view to matri- 
mouy. 

Dick §., twenty-one, rather tall, loving disposition, 
in =—v of good —— and in fi eat situation, 
wishes to corresvond witha you about ei; 3 

well edites ee 





respondent must be tall, and have some 
mouey, 


y : 

J. W..F., eighteen, well connected, wishes to eorre- 
spond with a loving and affectionate young lady with a 
view to matrimony, 


my 
Avnig J., twenty-four, dark, considered good lodking, 








would like te correspond with a: young man with a view 
to mal j 
Tommy, twenty 


di } > } , 2*2 fair 
page betty nels and seed sate Srna 


twenty. : he “ea 
BR. 3., twenty, medium ee ee fair dom- 
plesion, i i 1 to correspond with 
mowtcated young indy about eighteen, with a view to 
ana my. ; . e 
M.EB, tweaty-ond, mediom height, dark complexion, 
good pere, cousidered good looxny, fond of ho 
Wishes 10 Sones with a good looking coengiaies 
a view to matrimony, he 
M. M,, gaenee, nce’ “height, food looking, 
complexiou, like with 
om respondent must be Shout tweaey, tall, hrf new J 


Topo, eighteen, edium heizh good ‘looking, wishes 
to promt withs prema aye a re to matri- 


mony. 

ABE, twenty-thrée, medium height, good looking, dark 
like to with 
eer stan ss mamnacans Deeneaen caer AO 
Peete eerelasiik! bball hooking’ Siuuid ‘Hie’ to’ eogee: 
spond with a tall, dowesticated young lady about seven- 
Gpores F., tweut: espe lig oo rym looking, 
wishes to coteepond with a young f, With « view to 
mony. : 

eighteen, fair complexion, wishes to corre- 
ae Tonjectable' young men ‘with a view to 


W. thi height, wishes to corre- 
A with. a dickeginnlod Foe wero wine & "iow 80 


uiony. 
’ loo like to ond 
hk een arc reting posit mae 


» nineteen, artist profession, cons 

Sad bane suateinraaen an eaiios 
wisnes to correspond with # respectable young lady 

shout eighteen. 4 i , 

vitteet thirty, Pres te, | handsome, 
@gvod jncome holds 

ceioat monks libe'te aeurecgead Wits seang inky With 

a view to matrimony, PAeyta a : 


Commisicarions Racivan; . hit, 


Cc. C. and H, M,C.' by—Eva and Annie. Eva is 
nineteen, tall, fond of music and alfectionate, 
{naiadaetehanete petinm, balahaset a, Laving disposi- 

on, : bs er 

Viotsr an! Daisr by—John and Henry, two friends, 
John is mediun t, ratuer fair complexioned, viue 
eyes, slender, the ouly son of & tradesaiau in @ good po- 
sition, Henry is medium heigut, light complexion, 
blue eyes ; butu are well educated aad think they are all 


uired. 

Bas ould by—Daisy, twenty, tall and fair, blue eyes 
and golden hair, coosidered very ,ood lookiag, would 
make a very loving wife and she is ali he re- 
aires. t 

4 Swoup and Baroasr by—Louey and Gracie. Louey is 
medium height, dark brown hair aud biue eyes, of @ 
loving ‘disposition, very fond of home. ‘Gracie is of 
medium height, dark’ browa huir aud yray eyes, 
lively dispusition, very foud of home; aud 


pou anya te ty iat 6 ree al roe Sonn 
BE Ta! 
loving dtepoetion { boebor book family and would make 
viug wives, . 


Eamma.ine by—Arthur F., tweuty-three, talland dark, 
fond of home, a vook-xeeper by profession, will have a 
tue mouey at a future day ; pnp yO W. 8., mediam 
bro gray eyes, a clerk 


oe 
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